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pirited Prentiſes 
TheReaders. * 


"FO you ( as whomthis Play moſt 
£& e/pectally concernes ) [ thought 
2 200d to dedicate this Labour, 
ouph written many yeares ſince, 
my Jnfancy of Iudgement in thu kinde of 
Poetry, and my Fo prafliſe : yet vnder- 
ſtanding ( by what meanes F know not ) it 
was in theſe more exquifit + refined T imes 
tocome to the Preſſe,in ſuch a forwaraneſſe 
ereit came to my knowledge,that it was paſt 
prevention , and knowing withall, that it - 
comes ſhort of that accurateneſſe both in 
Plat and Stile, that theſe more Cenſortous 
dayes with greater curioſity acquire, f muſt 
A 2. thus 
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THE EPISTLE. 
thus excuſe . That as Playes were then 
Some fifteene or {ixteene yeares agoe it was 
in the faſhion . Nor could it haue found a 
more {eaſonable and fit publication. then 
at thu Time, when, to the glory of our 
Nation, the ſecurity of the Kingdame, 
and the honour of the City , they bane be- 
. gunne againe the commendable prafti{e of 


long forgotten Armes ,” the continuauce cf 


which 1 wiſh, the diſcipline approne, and 
the encourapement- thereof enen with my 


fonle applaude. In which preat and hoped 


200d they deſerne not the leaſt attribute of 


approbation : who, in the dull and ſleepy 
time of peace, firſt waken'd the remem- 
brance of theſe armes in the Artillery gar- 
den, which begun out of their voluntary af- 
 'feftions , proſecuted by their private indu- 
© (tries, aydcontinued at their owne proper 

_ * rofl and charge, defernes in my opinion, 
not onely reſpett and revard , bus recom- 


C pence 


to you, my braue ſpirited Prentiſes , vpon 
whom I hae freely beſtowed theſe Foare;F 
Wiſh you all, that bane their courages and 
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| forwardneſſe , their noble 
tuner, 21S 208m 
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THE EPISTLE 
pence and reward. But to returne agains © 
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Drammatts Perſonz. 


| 


The old Earle of Bulleine. The Sophy of Perſia. 
Goafrey. | Turnus. 

His foure JGwy. Moretes, 

ſonnes. 2M | A Chorus, orPreſcntor, 
Euftace. Mutes. 


Bells France his daughter. | The French King. 
An Engliſh Captaine. The Bullenois. 

Robert of Normandy. |Bandetti. 

The French Kings daughter. Iriſhmen. 

 Tencred aPrince of Italy. |Ambuſhes of Pagans. 
The Souldan of Babylon. |The Clowne. 
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The Prologue. ; 


Enterthree in blacke clokes, at three doores. 


I V Fm meane you, my maiſters, to appeare thas be-_ 
fore your times? Doe you not know that 1 am the 
Prologue? Do you not ſee this long blacke weluet cloke pon 
my backe? Haut you not ſounded thrice > Do 1mnot looke pale, 
as fearing ts bee out in my ſpeech? N ay, hane 1not all the 


ſtenes of a Prologue about me? Then, to what end come youto 


') 


interrupt mee? 
2 Ihauc a Prologue to ſ[peake too « 
3 And I another. 
1 O ſuperfluous, and more then ever Theard of ! three Pro- 
logues to one play ! L 
2 Haus you not ſeene three ropes to tole one bell,three doores 
toone houſe, three wayes to one towne? | 
1 [grant you: but I neutr heard of any that had three 
heads to one body,but Cerberus. But what doth your Pros 
hogue meane? 140 
2 Icome toexcuſe the name of the Play? | 
' 2 [theerrours in the Play. 
1 Aud 1the Author that made the Play.Touching the name, 
why is it called, True and Strange,or The foure Prentiſes 
of London? A Gentleman that beard the ſubiett diſcourſt, 


faid it was not poſſible to be tru; and none here are bound to- 


beleege it. 
2 Tis true, that Alexander at thirty yeares of age con-- 
quered the whole werld ;but ſtrange he ſhould doe ſo; If we 


ſhogld not beleene things recordrd in former ages, wee were 


0s: | 


CE WE. 


The Prologue: 
net worthy that ſucceeding times ſhould beleene thinrs done | 
imtheſe our ages. AN | 
'- I But what authority hawe you for your Hiſtory > I am one | 
of thoſe that wil belzeue nothing that is n0t in the Chronicle. | 
2 Ourauthorityis a Manuſcript, a booke writ in parch- | 
ment ; which not being publique,nor generall in the world, 
wee rather thought fit to exemplifie to the publique cen« 
ſare, things concealed and obſcur d, ſuch as are not common 
with euery one,than ſuch Hiſtoricall Tales as eutry one can 
gell by the fire in winter. Had not yee rather, for nouclties 
ſake; ſee leruſalem yes never ſaw,then London that yee ſee 
howerly? Somnch touching the name of our Hiſtory, 

I Youhaue ſatisfied me; aud,1 hope all that heare me. Novy 
what haue you to ſpeake concerning the errours in the Playd | 

3 We acknowledge none: For the errors we could finde we 
would willingly amend ,but if theſe cleere-ſjghted Gentle- 
men,with the eyes of their iudgements, looking exattly into 
vs, finde any imperfections which are hid from our ſelues,our 
requeſt is, you would rather looke ouer them, then through 
them, not with a troubled eye, that makes one obie(tto ſeeme 
two,but with a fauourable eye, which bath power in it (elfe 
fo make many to ſeeme none at all. 

x Oh now Tunderſtand you. Three Prologurs to our Play, 
pardon mee, y aue need of three hundres, me thinkes, and all 
little enourh, But to end our beginning in 4 word. Thus 
much by the patience of theſe Gentlemen, 

Spectators, ſbould you oppoſe your indgements azainſtvs: 
where we are three,which ſome would thinke too many;wrre 
we three thouſand,we thinke our [elues tofew. Our Author 

Submits his labeurs to you, as the Authors of all the content 
he hath within this circumference. RE. 
But for your ſakes,thts onely we dare ſay, 400 
we promiſt you, and wee performe a Play, 
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| Atns primus, Scena prima, 


Enter the old Earle of Bolotove, and his dawghter 
BEeLtLa FRANCA, 


EARLE. 
> 2 Aughter, thou ſeeſt how Portune turnes Her 
wheele. rh 
I Wee that but late were mounted vp aloft, 
| ?  Lul'din the sKirt of that inconſtant Dame, 
| => 42 Arc now throwne head-long by her ruthleſſe 
| To kiſle that earth whereen our feete ſhor:!d Rand, (hard, 
| What cenſuring eye, that ſees mee thus deiect, 
Would take this ſhape to bee that famous Duke, 
Which hath made Be/oigne.through the world renown'd, 
And all our race with fame and honour erown'd? 
BELL, Bucfather how can you endure aflaue 
| Totriumph in your fortunes; and heere ſtand 
In ſoule deieR, and baniſht fromyour land? : 
EaRLE, lletellthee Girle. The French King,and my lelte, 
|  Vpon ſometermes grew in a ſtrange debate, 
| | Andraking carefull yantage of the time, 
| Whilt Iwithall my powers, inaide of Fi/lam . 
| B Tae 
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The foure Prentiſes of Londen: 


The Norman Duke, now Engliſh Conquerour, 
Was buſily emploi*d; hee ſeiz'd my right, 
Planting another, and ſupplanting mee, 
This is the ground of my extremitic, _ | 
Br L.Iffor King Filam lake now Conquerour, 
You loſt your birch-right and inheritance: Y 
How com?s it that hee ſees you inthis ſtate, 
Andlifts not vp your fortunes ruinate? 
EaRLE, Aconquered KingJdome is not eafily kepe, 
Hee hath ſo much adoec to guard his owne, 
v That mine is buried in oblivion; 
And I am forc't to looſe the name of Eatle, 
Andliuein Londinhkea Citizen, 
My foure ſons are bound prentice to foure Trades. 
Goafrey my eldeſt boy Ihaue made a Aercer, 
Guy my next ſonne,, enrol d in Gold-ſmithes Trade; 
My third ſonne {ares bound to an Haberdaſher; 
Yong Ewftece 18 a Grocer: all high borne, 
Yer of the Citty-trades they hatte no ſcarne, 
Tavs dareneceſſity bath made mefecke 
Some refuge, to ſuftaine our pouerty, 
And having plac't my ſonnes in ſuch a ſort, 
The little wealth Lhaue left, Tleaue to thee, 
My ſclfe will trauaile tothe holy Land; 
Anderellie within the earths yaſte wombe, 
Pay my deuoute yowes at my Sauiours Tombe. 
BELL. Was that the cauſe you ſent for my foure brothers? 
EvRLE, Their wiſhed fight will cheere my aged heart: 
And I will blefle them all beforel part. | 


Emer GoprrEvy,Gvy, CHARLES, and EvSTACE, 
bike eApprentices, 


Gove, Iwonder, brothers, why my father hath ſent for vs 
thus earely: that, all buſinefle ſet apert , wee muſt mectetoges 
ther this morning, 

Gv y, Iknow not the reaſon, ],had much ado to get leaue of 
my Maiſter to be ſpared from my attendance inthe. Shop, and | 
| : —_ ---... . ama 
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The foure Prentiſes of Loudon. 


ſeruing of Cuſtomers, 

CHa. Faithas ſoone as Theard but the meſſenger ſay , my 
father muſt ſpeake with mee : TIlefet my Tanakrd to guard the 
Conduit; and away came I, | 4 

EvsT, Ibefhrewhim, Tſhould haue bene at breake-faft 
withtwo orthree good boyes this morning : but that match is 
diſappointed by this meeting. 

BEL 1. See where my brothers are already come. 

EARLE, Goaſrey,Guy,Charler, yong Euſtace all at once, 
Diuide a fathers bleſſing in foure parts, 
And ſhare my prayers amongſt you equally. 

Firſt Godfrey, tell mee how theu lik thy Trade? 
And knowing inthy thoughts what thou haſt ben, 
How canſt thou brooketo be as thou art now? 

 Gope, Bound muſt obey : Since I haue vndertooke 
To ſerue my Maiſter truely for ſeuen yeares, 
My duty ſhall both anſwere that defire, 
And my eld Maiſters profite euery way, 
I praiſe that Citty which made Princes Tradeſ.men: 
Where that man, noble or ignoble borne, 


That would not praGtiſe ſome mechanicke skill, 
Which might ſupport his ſtate in penury, 


Should die the death; not ſufferd like a drone, 
To ſuckethe hony fromthe publicke Hiue, 
I hold it no diſparage to my birth, 
Though Ibe borne an Earle, to haue thes ki 
And the full knowledge of the Xercers Trade. | 
And were I now tobecreate anew, 
It ſhould not grieue meto haue ſpent my time 
The ſecrets of forich a Trade to know, 
By which aduantage and much profires grow, 

E an, Wcll haſt thou done to ouercomethy face, 
Making thy minde conformed to thy Rate. 
How likes my Guy, the Ge/d-ſmithes faculty. 


Gvy, Asa goodrefuge in extremity. 


Say TI be borne a Prince, and be caſt downe 


By ſame ſiniſter chance, or fortunes frownez 
Fe B 2 S2y 
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The feure Prentiſes of London. 


'$2y Ibe baniſht: when Ihavea Trade, 

Andin my ſetfe a meanes to purchaſe wealth, 

Though my Nate walte, and towring honours fall, 

Ther till tayes with mee in the extream't of all, 
EaR LE. What fates my third ſonne Charles? 

'Can ar. If Iſhould ſay I would not brooke thofe bonds, 
Which God, and fate, and you, haue tied me inz | 
You would be preaching diſobedience, 

Or ſhould IT ſay the Citty-trades are baſe 

For ſuch a great mans ſonnes to take on them: _ 
Your fatherly regard would traight aduiſe mee 
To chaftiſe my rebelliousthonghts; and ſay, 

| Sonne, you by«this may live another day, 
Therefore, as my twobrothers, I reply; 

You aske mee if Tlikeit; TaylT, 

E AaRLx. What ſaies my yongeſt boy? 

EvsT, Father, I ſay, Hawking isa pretty ſport, 
And Hunting is a Princely exercile; 

To ride a great horſe, oh *tis admirable! 
EARL. EmxſtaceI know itis:butto my queſtion, 


How canft thou brooketo be a Prentile, boy? | 
EysT, Mee thinkes I could endure it for {cuen YERTeS, 


Did not my Maiſter keepe me in roo much. 

] cannot goeto breake-faftin a morning 
With my kinde mates and fellow-Prentifſes, 
Bur he cries Eu#ace, one bid Exſtace come: 
And my name Ewſftaceis incuery roome, 

If I might once a weeke but ſee a Tilting, 
Sixe dates I would fall vnto my bufnefſe clofe, 
. Anderethe weekes end winne that idle day. 
Hee will not let mee fee amuſterivg, 

Nor ina May-day morning fetch in May. / 

I am no ſooner got into the Fencing-ſchoole, - 
To playa venew with ſome friend I bring; 

Bur Eufbace, Exſtace, all the ftreete muſt ring. 
Hee will allow me not ene howre for ſport, 
I muſt nor Ririke a ſacte-ball in the reere, + 
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The fonre Prentiſes of Londoy. 


' _. _ Butheewillfrowne:notviewthe dancing-ſchoole, 
| But hee will miſſe,me ſtraight : not ſuffer mee 
; So much as take vp cudgels inthe ſtreete, 
| But hee will chide: I muſt not go to buffets; 
; No, though I bee prouoked; that's the hell, 
| Were't not for this, I could endure it well, 
EARLE, Sonnes,yee muſt all forget your birth and honors, 
And looke into thetimes neceſſity, 
I know yeeareperſwaded: Thinke not, ſonnes, the names of 
Prentice can diſparage you, 
For howſocuer of you cſteemsd they bee, 
Euen Kings themſelues haue of theſe Trades bcene free. 
I made a yow to ſce the holy Land, | 
And in the ſame my Sauiours Sepulchre. 
Hauing ſo well difpos'd you; I will now 
Firſt bleſſe you Boyes, andthen preferre my yow, 
CGoper. With much ado,dolI containe my ſpirit. 
Within theſe bandes, that haue inclos'd me round. 
Though now this caſe the noble Sunne doth ſhroud; 
Time ſhall behold that Sunne breake through this clowd. 
Gvy. My Genius bids my ſoule haue patience, 
And fayes I ſhall not bea Prentiſe long. | 
I ſcorne it not: but yer my ſplrics aime, 
To haue this hand catchat the Crowne of Fame, 
CnaAR. An Haberdaſrer is the Trade Ivſe: 
But the ſoft wool feeles in my hand like ſteele: 
And I could wiſh each hat;comes through my hand - - . $1) 
Were turn'd into-an Helmet, and each Helmete ts 
Vpon a Souldiers head, for meto lead, 
Warre is the walke which I defire to tread. 
Evsr. Iama Grerer : Yet hadrather ſee 
A faire guilt {word hung ina veluet ſheath, 
| Then the beſt Barbary ſugar in the world; 
| Were it a freight of..price-ineftimable. 
| | T have ®Mde of prompting in my braine, | 
That ſayes; Though Ibe bound to a {weete Trade, 
| I muſt forgoe it, I keepe too much was f: | 
wa Ba: - "Sha \ 


The foure Prentiſes of London." 


I would faſt from meate and drinke a Summers day, 
To ſee ſwords clafh, or view a deſperate fray, 

EARLE, Bridle thefe humours ſonnes, cxpell them cleane, 
And your high Spirits within your breaſts containe: 
Whilſt I my tedious Pilgrimage prepare, 

To ſpend my age in pouerty and prayer, 

My firſt-borne, firſt fare-well; my ſecond next: 

(barles, Euſtace, Daughter: Heere my bleflings ſay, 
Your wiſhes beare mee on my ſacred way. Exit. 

Gope. Euento the place you trauaile, there toaſcend 
With thoſe deuoute prayers you ro heauen commend, 
Brothers, fince wee are now as ſtrangers here, 

Yer by our fathers provident care ſoplac'd, 
That wee may liue ſecure from penury : 
So let vs pleaſe our Maifters by our care, 
That we our ruin'd fortunes may repaire. 
Gv yr. Brother, if Iknew where to goto warre, 
IT would not ſtay in Zoxdzx one houre longer. 
Cyan. An houre! By heauen I would not ftay a minute, 


EvsT.' A minute! not a moment. Would you put a moment 
Into a thouſand parts, that thouſandth part 


Would nor Tlinger, mightI gocto warre. 
Why, I would preſently runne from my Maiſter, * 


Did Ibut heare where were a drumine to follow, 
Bz 1 1. Would you ſobrother? | 
Evsr, Igoodfaith, ſweete Sifter, . 
I would ſhew him as fine apaire of heeles, as light and nimble, 
a$any the neateſt corke ſhoe in all the Towne turnes vp : 1 
would i faith, BzLrt. Andleaue me here alone? 
Gvy. Alone? why ſiſter, 
Can you be left alone 'mongft multitudes? 
Tonaen is full of people eucry where, 
Gopr. Well, Jeauethis iefting: wee forget our (clues. 
Siſter, weele haue you to our fathers houſe, 
Teenioy the ſmall poſſeffions left you there: 
Returne we to our Maiſters and our charge, 
 Leftſecking this our I8ytering toexcuſe, 
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The foure Prentiſes of Londow, 


With forg'd inuentions weetheir cares abuſe, - 
Sound a Drumme within ſoftly, 

T heare adrumme, IThaueas much power to fit, 

Sort out my wares, and {crible on a Shop-board, 

When I but heare the muſicke of a drumme, 

As to abſtaine from meate when Iam huyvgry, 

Tle know what newes before I ſirre a foote. 

Cuan. By heauen Tam enamoured of this tune; 
'Tis the beſt Muficke in the world to mee. 

E vst. My legs are marching ſtreight when I but heare its. 
Res,tan,tan: Oh I could lead a drumme ' 
Wit1 a good grace, if I but ſaw behind mee 
An hundred fouldiers follow in euen rankes, 

HadT but here a band of mento lead, 
Methinkes I could do wonders : Oh 'tis braue 
To be a Captaine, and commandto haue, 


Enter after a Drumme, a Captainewith a Proclamation, 


Cap: All Commanders, Captaines, Liefetenants, Geutle- 
tlemen of Compaines, Sergeants, Cogporals, or common 
Souldiers whatſocuer, that will accompany tothe holy warres 
at Hicruſalem, Robert Duke of Normandy the Kings ſonne; they 
ſha!l haue pay and place, according to their deſerts, And ſa 
God ſane King #:lliam Surnamed the ( onquerenr, 

Exit Drumme and Captains, 

E vsT. Ran,tan,tan. Now by S.George,he tels gallant newes? 
Ile home no more; Ile runne away to night, 

Gvy. If Icaſt Bole, or Spoone, or Salt againe, 
Before 1 hauc beheld Hieruſalem, 
Let mee turne. Pagan, Cnar. Hats and Csps adeiw: 
For I muſt leaue you, if the Drumme ſay true, | 

Gov s. Nay then haue with you brothers; for wy ſpirit 
With as much vigour hath burtt forth as thine, 
And can as hardly bereſtrain'd as yours, 
Giue me your hands I will conſort you too: 
Ler's try what Loudon Prentiſes can doe. 
 EysT, For my Trades ſake, if good ſucceſſe Thaue, 


The 


The foure Prentiſcs of” London. 
The Grecers Armes ſhall in mine Enſigne waue, 
Gvy. Andif my valourbring mee tocommand, 
The Gold.ſmithes Armes ſhall in my colours and, 
Govt. So of vs all: thenletys in one ſhip 
Lanch all together: and as wee are brothers, 
Solet vsenter zealous amity, 
And Hl preuaile by our vnited ſtrength. 
I know our hearts are one; ſiſter Fare-well, 
Truſt mee in vaine you ſhould perſwade our ſtiy: 
For wee are bent, conſort ys with your prayers, 
ALL. Farewell. BrLr, Farewell, Gonr, God! 
Gyy, Heauen, CHar. Fate, Evsr. Fortune, 
Govnr. Make vs happy men, Towin, Gyy, Weare. 
CHrar. Vanquiſh, EysT. Ouecrcome, Exeunt. 
 Bx1. Amen. 
Haue you all left mee midſt a world of ſtrangers, 
Here onely to my ſelfe: notto prote me, 
Or to defend me from apparant wrong? 
Since itis ſo, Ie follow after you: 
In ſome diſguiſe I will purſue their ſteps, 
And vato God and fortune yeeld my ſelfe. 
Toward ſea they are gene, and vnto ſecamuſt I, 
A Virgines vnexpected fateto try, | Exit, 


Enter marching RoBtrT of Nermanay, the ( «ptaine, the foare 
brethren, Drumme, and Souldicr, 


Enter the PRESENTER, 

PRE. Thus haue you ſcenetheſe brothers ſhipt to Sea, 
Bound on their voiage to the holy Land, 
All benttotry their fortunes in one Barke. 
Now to auoide all dilatory newes, 
Which might with-hold you from the Stories pith, 
And ſubſtance of the matter wee entend: 
T muſt entreat yourpatience to forbeare, 
Whilſt we do feaft your eye, and larue yourcare, 
For in dumbe ſhews, which were they writ at large, 
Would aske along and tedious circumſtance: 


Their 
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The foure Prentiſes of Londox, 


Their infant fortunes I will ſoone expreſſe, 

And from the truth in no one point digreſle, 

Yee hauc ſcene the father of theſe foure faire ſons, 
Already gone his weary pilgrimage: | 
Godfrey, Guy,(barles,and Euftace,preſt toiſea 

To follow Robert Duke of Normandy, M 
Imagine now yee ſee the aire madethicke 

With Rormy temPefts, that diſturbethe ſea: | 

And the foure windes at warre among themſelues: 
And the weake barkes wherein the brothers ſaile, 
Split on ſtrange rockes, and they enforc*t to ſwim: 
To ſaue their deſperate liues: where what befell the 
Diſperſt to ſcuerall corners of the world, 

We will make bold to explane it in dumbe Show: 
For from their fortunes all our Scene muſt grow, 


Enter with a Drumme on one ſide certaine Spaniards ; on the other 
(de cert aine Citizens of Bullen : the Spaniard: inſult vpon them, 
and make them do them homage ; to the Cutizens exter Go ne 
FREY, 4r newly landed and halfe naked, eonferres with the (Uti= 
zens, and by his inſtigation they ſet pon the Spaniards , and beate 
them away, they come to honour him, and he diſcloſeth himſelfe vnto 
them;which done they Crowne him;and accept him for their Prince: 
and ſo Exennt. | | 


Thoſe Cittizens you ſce were Bullonoyes, 

Kept vnder bondage of that tyrannous Earle, 

To whom the French King gaue that ancient ſeate, 
Which to the wronged Pilgrim did belong, 

But in the height of his ambition, 
Godfrey, by Shipwracke throwne ypon that Coaſt, | 
Stirres yp th'oppreſſed Citty toreuoult; 

And by his ralour was th'yſurper ſlaine; 

The Citty from baſe bondage freed againe, , 

The men of Bullvigne, wondring whar ſtrong hand 
Had beene the meanes of their deliuerance, 
Beſoughthim ro make knowne his birth and ſtate: 


Which Goaſrey did, The people, glad to ſee 
"Y aps © | Their 
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Their naturall Prince procure their liberty, 

Homage to him, create bim Earle of Ballosgee; 

And repoſſiſſe him in his fathers ſcate. 

Where we will leauc him bauing honour wonnez __ 
And now returne yato the ſecond {onne, 


Enter the King of France, and his daughter walking: to them Gy v2 
all wet, The L dy entreateth her father fog his entertainement: 
which i granted;and rich cloathes are put about him:& ſic Exennt » 


As the French King did with his daughter walke 
By che Sea-fide: from farre they might eſpy 

One on a rafterfloate vpon the waues, 

VVho as he drew more neere vnto the ſhore, 
They might difcerne a man, though baſcly clad, 
Yer ſparkes of honour kindled in his eyes. 

Him a: fi. tGght the beauteous Lady loues; 
And prayes her father to receive him home: 

To which the King accords; and in his Court 
Makes bima great and ſpeciall Officer, 

There leaue we Guy a gallant Courtierprou'd, 


And of tlie bcautcous Lady well belqu'd, 


Enter Baud*tto's, with the Earle prifoncy: Exeunt ſome of them with 
him to priſon: Enter CHARLES all wet with his ſword; fights 


with theresF, and kuls their Captaine: They yeeldand offer to makg 
him their Captaine,to which hee agrees: & [1c excunt omnes. 


C Þarler the third ſonne, is by the winds and waues 

Borne on a Planke as farre as /raly, 

And lands iuft at a lofty Mountaines foote: 

Vpon whoſe top a many out-law'd Theeues, 

Bandetti,Brauocs, ſuch as keepe m Caues, 7 
Made their aboad, This crue affailes yong Charles: 1 
VVho inthe bicketing ſhikes their C2ptaine dead, 

They wondring at bis valour,and being now 

VVithout a Leader, humbly ſecke to him 

To betheir Chieftaine,and commandtheir ftrength: 


Which ar their carne ſuite hee yndertakes, 


Wee 
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Wee leaue him there, thinking his brethers drown'd, 
Nor knowing yet his father there lies bound. 


Enter a (, oavſe aftar it Iriſhmen mourniy g,m 4 dead March: to them - 
enters EVSTACE, anatalkes with the chicf: mourner who wak.:s 


ſignes of conſent, after buriall of the (oarſe, and ſo Excunt, 


Euſt ace, the yongeſt of the foure, was caſt 

Vpon the coaft of Ireland; and from thence 

Hee comes to trauaile to Hirruſalen; | 
Suppoſing his three brethren drown'd by ſes. 
Thus haue you ſcene theſe foure,that werebut now 
All in one Fleere, amany thouſand leagues 

Seuer'd from one another: Gay in France, 

Goafrey in Bui loigne, Charlce in Italy, 
EuſtaceinlIreland *mongſt the Iriſh kernes, 

Yet Gentlemen, the ſelfe ſame winde and fortune | 
That parted them, may bring them altogether. 
Their fifter follewes them with zealous feete: 

Be patient, yee will wonder when they meete. 

Foure Londen Prentiſes will ere they die, 

Aduance their rowring fame aboue the skie, 

And winne ſuch glorious praiſc as never fades, 

Vaco themſelues and honour of their Trades. 

Grant them your wonted patience toproceed, 

And their keene ſwords ſhall makethe Pagans bleed, Fazr. 


Enter Gvv, and the Laty of France, 


Lav1r, Fyecftranger, cana skinne ſo white and ſofc 
Couer an heart obdurate, hard «3 flint? 
Since I firſt ſaw thee floating on the waues, 
The fire of loue flew from your radiant eye, 
Which like a Sunne-beame pierc'd ynto my hearr, 
G vv. Sweet Lady,all my powers I owe to you: 
For by your fauour Iaſcend this heigth, 
Which ſcates mee inthe fauour of a Prince, : | 
; A Prince, that did he know me, in the fte2d private to himſelfe, 


Of doing me hoaour would cut off wy head, 
C 3 Hee 
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Hee didexile my father; caſt mee downe; 

And ſpurd with envious hate,dittreſt vs all, 

Since fortune then, and the deuouring Seas, 

Haue rob'd me of my brothers, and none left 

Of all my fathers ſonnes ale but T: 

Take this aduantage, and be ſecret, Guy, 

Meetethis occaſion; and conclude with fate, 

Toraiſcagainethy fathers ruin*d ſtate, | 

L a v.Fic niggard, can you ſpend ſuchpretious breath, . 
Speake to your ſelfe ſo many words apart; 
And keepe their ſound from my attentiue care, 
Which ſaue your words no muſicke louesto heare? 
Gvy, What would you haue mee ſay? 
LavDir., Would I might teach thee ! | | 
Oh that I had the guidance of thy tongue! private. 
But what would that auaile thee fooliſh Girle? 
Small hope in thoſe infirutions I ſhould finde, 
To rule your tongue, if not to guide your minde. 
Gyv. My tongue,my thoughts,my heart,my hand, my ſword, 
Are all your ſeruants, Who hath done you wrong? 
L aÞp1t. I doubrnot of your valour, But reſolue mee 
And tell me one thing truely I ſhall aske you. 
Gvy, Bee'tnot my birth, no queſtion Vle-denie, 
Doubt not my truth for honour ſcornesto lie, 
Lavpit. Idobelecue you: Faire Knight do you loue? 
Gvy. Toride a horſe as well ac any man; 
To make bim mount, curuet, to leape, and ſpring; 
To chide the bir, to gallop, trot the ring. 

_ Lapis. Ididnotaskeyou if you loue to ride, 
Something I meane; whichthough my tongue deny, B: 
_ Lookeon me, you may reade itinmine eye. 

Bur do you louc? 
Gy. To march, toplanta battell, lead an Hoaſt, 
Tobe a Souldicr and to goe to warre, 
To talke of Flankes, of Wings, of skonces, Holds, | 
To ſee a ſally, or to giue a Charge, | 
Tolcadea Vaward, Rereward, or maine Hoaſty ” 
y 
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By heauen I loue it as mine ewne deere life, 
LaDit. Iknow allthis; your words are bur delaies, 
Coul: you nor loue a Ladie that loues you? 
Tis hard when women are enforc'dtowooe. Priuate, 
; Gv. Where1s my mantobring me certainenewes. 
Tae Kings Commiſhon ſends meto the warres: py 
The villaine loyters in my bufineſle, To, 
| Lavie. All this is from the matter gentle Knight: 
J X , ' h 
The Kings Commiſſion may be ſign'd at leaſure, 
What ſay you ro my queſtion? 
Gv. You would haue me tell youtrue. 
L a p1+. Either ſpeake true, or donor ſpeake at all. 
Gyv. Thenas Iametrue Knight honour you, 
[ And to your ſervice will eſpouſe my ſword, 
| I wiſh you as I wiſh the glorious Sunne, ._ _ 
| That it may euer ſhine; without whoſe luſtre 
Perpetuall darkenefſe ſhould o'reſhadetheearth. 
But tell me Lady, what you mecane by loue, 
Lavir, Tolouea Lady, is with heart entire 
To make her Miſtreſſe of his whole defire: 
| To ſigh for her, andfor her loueto weepe; 
| As his owne heart her precious fauours keepe: 
' Neuer be from her, in her boſome dwell, 
To make her preſence heauen, her abſence hell, 
Write Sonnets in her praiſe, admire her beauty; 
Attend her, ſeruc her, count his ſeruice duty. 
Make her the ſole commandrefle of his powers, 
And in the ſearch of loue, looſe all his howers. 
| Gy. Tis pretty for ſome foolethar could .endureit: 
_ Y.  Howneeream Lvnto this loue, ſweete Lady? 
Tloue to mount a Steed, whole heauy trot 
Cracks all my finewes, makes my Armour craſh: 
Tloue to march vp to the necke in ſnow. 
To make my pillow of a cake of. Ice, 
| That in the morning, when I ſtretch mylimbes, - 
My haire hangs thicke with dropping Icles, 


And my brigit Armes be frozento theearth. 
C 3 
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Tloue to ſee my face beſmeat'd in bloud: 
To have a gaping wound vpon my fleſh, 
Whoſe very mouth would make a Lady ſcund, 
I loue no chamber-muſicke; but a Drumme, 
' To give meetunts-vp, Could your Grace endure 
Tolie all night within aſheete of Maile, 
By a drawne ſword that parts.not from my fide, 
Embrace a body full of wounds and skarres, 
And heare no langu3ge but of bloud and warres? 
Suchis my life; ſuch may my honour proue: 
Make warre a Lady, I that Lady loue, 

L a». Fy,fy,you run quite from the byas efeane, 
To louc that deerely; whichwee hate ſo deadly, 
If loue and I be one, you hatevs both, 

Gvy, Tien canIloueno Lady by my troth, 
Madame fare-well; for vnder my command 
The King your fatherſendstenthouſand men, 
To winne the holy Towne Hieraſalem. 
Thither muſt I; efteeming your high honour 
Like a bright Comet and vnmatched Starre; 
Bur loue no woman inthe werld,ſaue warre, Exit. 
__ Lav1e. Goflint; ftrike fire vpen thy enemics ſeele, 

Whilſt I deſcend one ſtep from fortunes wheele. 

| Thou goeſt before, loue bids mee follow after: + 
By thee, the King thy Lord muſt looſe his daughter, Exit, 


Enter CuanLtns bhe an Ont-lov, with Bandetts's and Theewer, 


and with the Clawne, 


_ Cuna.Theeus,and goodfellowes,ſpeak what ſhould Icall you? 
There's nat arogue among you that feares God, 
' Nor one that hath a touch of honeſty. 
Robbers, and knaues;and raſcals all together, 
Sweere conſort of vild villaines liſt to me. 
Am not I well prefer'd to become Capraine 
Vnto acrewof ſuchpernicious flaues? 
I ſhall haue ſucha coyle remake you Chriſtians, 
And bring youto ſome ſhape of honeſty, a 
EY at 
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That ere I do it, I ſhall make your bodies 
Nothing but ſcarre-crowes, to hang round theſe Trees, 
CLovvNE. Brave Captaine couragious whom death can« 


not daunt; wee haue bene all Gentlemen and Houſe.holders; - 


But I was banifht for nothing but getting of Baſtards; but this 
fellow fled from Yenice, for killing a man cowardly on the Ri- 
alto; ſome for one villany, and ſome for another, Our Capraige 
that you killed, and now ſupply his place, poiſoned a worthy 
Marchant in the Cirty with rateſ-bane; and flying hither, for 
his valour we made him our Generall, But now braue ( anal- 
kcro, to thee alone wee fing Honononero, 8A 11 
Cn AaR, Well, Imuſthaue you now turne honeſt Theeues, 
Hee that commits a rape, ſhall ſure be hang'd: 
He that commits a murder, ſhall be murdered 
With the ſame weapon that did at the deed. 
Hee that robbespilgrimes, or poore Trauellours, 
That for deuotions ſake do paſſe thefe Mountaines, 
Hee ſhall bee naked tyed toarmes of Trees, 
Andinthe dates heate ſtung with Waſpes and'Beess 
Yeeflaves, Vieteach you ſome civility, 
CLovvNE, Captaine, what ſhall he be done withall, that 
lies with a wench with her will, if hee bee hung that lies with 
one 2gainſt her well, Cnar. Tlehave himwhipr, 
Cr ovv, See,ſfee,l thinke the Captaine hath beene a Cooke 


in his time, hexan fit ſweete meate with ſowre ſauce, But what 


a foole is our Captaine, topreſcribe Lawes to Out-Jawes? If 
we would hauc kept the Lawes before 1n the City, wee needed 
not te have bene driuen now to leade our lives in the Country, 
But Caprtaine, fiace you are our Captaine, we will refigne vnto 
you all our treaſures and priſoners, and our ſpoiles. Take poſ- 
ſchon of them in Gods name}, that came to ys in the deuils 
name, | 

Cn a. Your priſoners, ſpoiles,and treaſure all bring forth, 
That I may ſeize them as mine owne by right; | 
As hceire to him whamT haue ſlaine iv fight. | 

Emer the Theewes bringing in the old Earle bound, 
Ears, Villaines Ikaow you drag me co my death; 


And 
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And yee ſhall do me anexceeding grace. 

CHaAR. Iamdecciu'd bur I have ſcene that face, 

V1LL. Come, come you old gray-beard, you muſt before 
our Capcaine : if he ſay Yixethen liucy if nor, thou dieſt if thou 
were his father, 

Cu AR. Villaine, thoulieſt if thou wert my brother: 

He ſhall not die, Vpon your low knees fall, 
And aske him pardon, or Ile hang you all, 

EARLE, Tweencioy and feare amaz'd in heart I ſtand: 
Doth my ſonne Charles lead this vnruly band, 

Cryar, Youronely ſonae, and all the ſonnes you haue, 
And borne his fathers deſperate life to ſaue, 

Ear Ls. How camſtthou heere? why do'ſt thou call thy ſelfe 
My onely ſonne? hauing three brothers more, 
Which vnto me thy beauteous mother bore. 

CHAR, Once we were fourc, all fe]llow.prentices; 
And after fellow-ſouldiers, preſito {erue 
The good Duke Robert inhis holy warres, 

But in a ftorme, our ſhips fo brauely man'd, 

Were wrackt; and ſaue my ſelfe none ſ\wammeto land. 
They periſht there: I by the waues and winds 

Was driven ypon this Coalt of /:aly, 

VVherelanding naked, ſave my truſty ſword, 

This crue of bold Bandetro's ſer vpon me: 

But in the dangerous fight, by chance I ſlue 


The lucklefſe Captaine of this damned crue: % 
V'Vho fince haue made me Capraine, hereto ftay, Y 
Till fortune grant me amore proſperous way. 

EarLE. Mine cies have vow dtodie the ſelfe ſamegeath 


My ſonnes haue done : ſonnelet me weepe a while, 
To bring the like deſtruRion to my eyne; 
Theſe in ſalt teares; they in a ſea of brine. 
CLovyNE. Is this our Captaines father ? what villaines 
were wetovichim ſorovghly? | 
V1Lr. If theold fornicator had but told vs ſo much, wee | 
ſhould hane had the grace, either to haue ſer him ſce,or fortune 


co have vide him more gently. CuaR | 
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” Cn an, Since father we haiie met this hoppy day, - 

Secure with me amongſt theſe Out-lawes Ray, 
EarxLE, Not for the world; fince Thaueloſtmy lonnes, 

All outward joyes are from my heart remou'd: | 


Vairepleaſures I abhorre, all things defie, 


That teach not to deſpaire, or howto die, 

Yet ere I leaue the world I vow to ſee, 

His holy blefled Tembe'that died for mee, i710 
de "Ther take along w 1th you this bag of gold. 

To beare your charge in eucry Thne you come: 

Deny it not, reliefe is comfortable; | 

EaRLE. Thankes my deere ſonne,expence it will defray, 
And ſcruetodeale to poore men by the way, 
And now fare-well ſweete ( bares, thou all my ſonnes, 


Fornowthe laſt ſand in my howre-glaſſe runnex, | 
| Char. Yeetwo conduct him ſafebeyond the mountaines, 


V1LTr. Shall Ibe one? Crovv. AndIanother? 
Char. Yee know the paſſages, be it your charge, 
V1Lt. Iamgladthefilly man is weake and old: 


By heauen'my fingerstickleathis gold, 
Crovv, Oldmanis your purſe affoate? I haue vow'd to 


cut his throare, but to haue it euery groate. E xcnnt, 
Cn ar, And nowreturne weto ſuruey our Caue, 

Peruſe our treaſure got byrape and ſpoyle, 

Though wonne by others, yer poſſeſt by ys: - 

Yet henceforth ſhall be vide noviolence. 

T'le make theſe villaines worke in ſeuerall Trades, _ 

Andin theſe Forreſts make a Common-wealth, 

When them to ciuill nurture I can bring, 

"They ſhall proclaime me of theſe Mounraines King. - Exedne, 


Enter EvSTACE and bis Iriſhman, | 


EvsrT. Ithinke theſe vprightcraggy mountaine ops,” obs 
Are(if therruth were knowne)h gh way to heauen: 
For it is Freight, and narrow, and ſome places 
Are forthe teepineſſe, inacceſſible. _ 


Faire fall arafter, and a gale of winde, oo WL 
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Or I 12d gohe to beauen away by water 
Neererthen this by land; that way they found, | 
Who inthe ſalt remorceleſle ſeas were drown d, 
My brothers, whom I dreame on when Ifleepe; 
And my eyes waking at their fortunes weepes | 
Forgetting them; the friendly Iriſh Coaſt | 
Gaue me ſafe harbor; thence Ihauccrauaild hnher 
 Encnto theſe lefty hils of Italy, | | 
Afﬀe: Prince Rebert Duke of Normandy. | | 
'Tis ſafer ficting in my Maiſters Shop, 
Crying what lacke you, then*cis heere to ſtay, 
To Wolues and wildedcaſts robe made a rey. 
Is15n. Maiſter, ſp Chrift ſave me, I ſhall waite on thee; 
| Wake for thee when thou {Icepeſt, runne for thee when thou 
C: biddeſt, and flye a thy errands, l;ke a narrow. from a bow, when 
{ thou wanteſt wine, or meate, to drinke or cate, or any other 
neceſſary proviſion, be} 
Now I h2ue left my beſt friend in the graue, 
My friendihip and my ſeruice yeu ſhall have. 
EvsT. Well,fortune hath preſcru'd mero ſome end. 
It is for ſomething, that I did not ſtoke, 
When the ſalt waves my mouth and eares did drinke, 
I might have fed the Haddockes; but ſome power, | 
Is my good Maiſter, and preſerues me till, 
Well, ſword in all my troubles ſtand me by, | 
Thou art bound to winne me ſomewhat ere I die. 1 


Enter the Clowne and the Villaine, Dra ging the ola Earle 
viel: nity, and rifling bim. 


C1 o. Giue ysrae eold my Captaine you,you old Anatomy, 

VI1LLI, Gray-beard deljuer, or you are bur dead, 
EARLE. Takeit my friends; full little needs this fttife, 
Firit rakethe gold, andaftertake my life, 

CL ovv, Nay you oldIack alent,fixe weekes and vypwards? 

thuugh you be our Captaines father, you cannot ſtay there,and | 

for furcty that you ſhall not. go bsck,and tell him whar we haue 

doneto you,weele kill you, and fling you jato ſome CEOS 

| ILL 
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| ViLt. Content, and when wee haue done,. wee will re- 
turne him word we haue conducted thee pſt all danger of the 
s Mountaines: And now prepare thee for the ſatall firoke. 
EaRLE, ThoudoſRt mee 2 great kindnefle, let ir come; 
God take my ſoule, now when thou wilt Arike home, 
Ev 5T. Heftrikes his ewnc ſoule downe to Erebur, - 
That lifts a ſword that ſhall but rovch his haire, T 
| Ix15sH, And by S. Patrick Vie make him Garter his hoſe 
with his guts, that ſtrikes any ſtroke here. N 
- Crovy. Whom haue wee here?a Gentleman and his water 
ſpaniell? Let's robs them too, and after kill thee. | 
V1Lr, Content, content. Sirra ſtand. 
| Evsr. YesI will Rand, baſe wrerch, whentheu ſhalc fall; 
And ſtrike thee dead, and trampling on thy bulke 
By ſtamping with my foote cruſh out thy foule, 
Take that youſlaue, for bidding Euftaceſtaud. 
| Hee beates them both away. 
Now father goinpeace, Ear. Thankes my faire ſonne, 
By whoſe ftout valour I haue freedome wonne, 
I can beſtow ypon you nought but thankes, 
 Valeſſe you will dividethis gold wich me, 
E vsT, No,father,keepe it; thouart old and poore: 


4 But when I want, my ſword ſhallpurchaſe more, | - apart to. 
| E ar, By vewing him my former griefes abound, himſelſc. 
| Euen ſuch 2 one was Exftace that was drov:n'd: 


Which had hee liu'd, his ſtature, yeares, and all, 
Would haue reſembled his, ſo ſtreight, ſo tall, 
S> faire, ſo (trong, of ſuch a worthy ſpirit, 
Bu: bis bleſt ſoule, by this, dorh heauen inherit. 
Griefe for his death ſo neere my heart doth dwell, 
That for my life T cannot fay fare-well, Exit. 
Evsr. The Captaines father, whom the ſlaucs had kil'd 


Had not our comming interuented them, 
 _* Reſcmbles mine in geſture, face,and looke, 
| But the old Erle my father is by this 
Within the wals of faire 7ern/alem. 


Elſe had I kad ſurely tookethisaged man _ ; 
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T have azkthim bleſſing, But what next euſues? 
I find theſe Mountaines will be full of newes, 


Bute: CHARLES, { l.wne, Villaine,and the (ew, 


C: ovv, Captzine,aprize! we two were aſſailed by two 
tundred, andof chem two hundred, we kil'd all bur theſe two, 
Thelearethe remainder of them that are left aliue, 

Cnan. Gotwoor three of you, and fetchthem in: 

If they rehiſt you, take their weapons from thern, 

C 1 0.1 had rather ſome bedy elſe ſhould attempt them then I 
now: But fince their js no other remedy,Giue methree or foure 
ofthe Routit of our crew, and then Gop and S, Anthony, 

EvsT. More Theeues arid villaines haue begirt vs round, 
Now £x/tace, for the honour of thy name, 
Returnethcemrotheir Capraine backe wich ſhame. 

Hee ſets vpou tem all, and beates them, 
Cnar, Now by mine honour, the beſtpeece of fleſh- 
That cuer in theſe woods. held Out-law play, 
Euen ſuch a ſpirit had Ew/tace when he liu'd: 
We muſt notloofethis Gallant, if wee can, L.*% 
Wee'le ſtrive to makehim our Companion. 


Eysr.. Yee{laues, lie beate you all} Into a monk bole: 
And like a baited Lyon at a flake, 


Kill all the curres that come but neereto barke. 
Yee Guls, have yee no better men amoneſ} you, 
Defie your Captaine from me: here Iſtand, 
Todarchim to acombat hand to hand. 


CnaR. I werea Baſtard, not my fathers ſonne, 
Should I retaſc it, 


EvsT. By all thelandThaveleft me inthe world, that $ but. 


my graue: Caprainethou honoreſt me, 
CHnar. Byall the wealth I brought into theſe woods, 
That's but my ſword, thou doſtthe like tome. 
Thou ſha!t haue faite play, Gallant, by mine honour. 
EvsT., Falle was my mother to my fathcrs bed, 
Tf I ſhould a:ke more oddes of 'Hercnler, 


Cxran, Hee dies ypon my ſword, diſturbes our fray, 


Or ' 
wt 
ww 4 
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EvsT. Were Ithe world-commandin plenary... 
I would make thee my Epheſtion for that bands, 


.] loue thee for thy valour, Captaine Thiefe. 


CaraR. Tis that preſerues thee from our violence, | 
An honour'd minde lies in this Out-tawes ſhape. 
So much Irekon of thy cheualry,- | , +; 
Taat wert thou maiſter of an Indian Mine, 
Thou ſhould'Rt not be diminiſht one FT 40 
Securely fight, thy purſe is ſanQuary'd, 

And in this place ſhall beard the ns Theife; | 
E vs. An honour'd minded villaine;by my word, 

Aright good fellow, and an honeft Theife, 

If 1ſhould haue thee proſtrate at my mercy, 

] will not kill thee forthy liberall offcr. 

Yet winne it lad, and take it withour failes-/ 

I ſcorne to haue my purſe govnder baile,.;:-, . 
C x a, He goes beyond mein heroicke choughts: - 

To thine I Rake downe this : Rand all apart. 

He that ſteps in, be ſubie@ro our curſes; 

And now the betterman take both the purſes. 
Evsr. It is z match, Heſeizethemts: ehyygriefis, jo? vl 

Now True mantry, if thou zanſt rob a Fhiefe, : 


| They fitht, as they are fighting, enter BzLt a Fx. Anca; 
parſned by an Out-law , hee runnes betwixt Shew and parts 


them. - 'X 


Ber. If yee were borheof women, aig a woman. - 


Cnar, Why what's the matter? 
BrLL, Ohturne theedges of your ſwords gainlt him, 


That inthe Forreſt would haue rauitht mee. 
© aan. Ceaſe thy FREE and tran ger pauſes while,” 


To hezre thetenour of this Ladies Sainte £itfiry of 
Evsr, Why then Kings truce, But lee ne pus Lie: L 


They'le fall w my aduantage by and'by. : 


Cnar., Now tell tne Lady, what*s your, f uitecomee?. 


BE+ Ls Toſauc my life from foute incheſtity,/ © - 7 
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For paſſing by theſe Countries on my way, 

To pay my zealous vowes in Go/gotha, 

Attended onely by alittle page: 

This villaine with a —_ ruſffian thieves, . 
Seiz.'d whar we had firſt, haled my page from me? 
And after would haue wrackt my chaſticy, 

But being ſwift of foote , fearc lent me wings 
Hither (I hope in happy time)ro flie, 

Either ro ſaue mine honour, orto die, 

C u a, Thy honour and thy life are both ſecur'd: 
And for a Lagies ſake you muchreſemble, 
Command my ſword, my ſubiects, and my caue, 
Where ſuccour, all offenceleſſe, you ſhall haue. 
Sirra go you, and ſcoure about the hill, 

CLovy, I go. 

Ber 1. How likeis he to Charles by Shipwracke dead?! 
And he to Exftace periſht inthe waues! 

But they are bath immortall Saints in heauen? 

Yet Iam glad becauſe theſe ſhapes aretheirs, 

My happy comming hath cane vp their ſtrife, 

Preſeruing mine owne honour and my life. 

Ev. Sobluſhrmy fifter: andthis Out-law Theife 
Hath a reſemblance to my brother Charles: 

But ſhe in Lendon lives a Virgine pure: 

He in ſome huge Whales belly too too ſure. 

Cna, A pretty wench'ifanth, Vle marry her, 
And make her Queene of all this Out-law crew. 

EvsT, Tam halfe in loue already, at firſt fight: 
How will this raging flame increaſe by might? 


Cnar, Faire beauteous maide,refigne yourloue to me; 


Miſtreſſe of all theſe Forreſts you ſhall be. 


EvisT. Loue me, Ic kifſe away theſe teares of griefe; . 


Sweete wench embrace a True-man, ſcorhe a Thiefc. 


CraR. How now fir Sauce! you are as bold me thinkes, 


As if you were a Free-man of our Trade, 
None but my ſclfe plead intereft in this Maide, 
Evsr, MyintexeRt isas much; inthis *is greater, 


Becauſe 


, __ 
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Becauſe that of the two, Iloue her better, * 
CH ar. Proud pafſenger, le make thee eatethat word, 
EvsrT, If Ieate aire, thou ſhalt digeſt my ſword, 
CnaR, Revive this quarrell, let the former dier 
Fight we for her, andletthe purſes lie, 
Our-law, I rather loue to fight, then brall : 
Vie winne from thee thy wench, thy purſe, and all, 
BELL, Stay Geatlemen, Shee fleps betweene them, 
Evsr, By heauen, Iſcorneto tay, 
Till both the purſes I baue tane away. » | 
CHar, My ſword for me, my Miftreſſe,and my gold. 
My reſolution ſhall my claime vphoid. | 
Enter the Clowne running betmixt them. 
CLovy, What do you meane Gentlemen to fight among 
your ſclues, that ſhould de friends, and had more need to take 
one anothers part, to fight againſt your enemies, Wee ſhall 
all be ſlaine, kil d, murdered, Maſlacred, For my owne part, if 
I had nine liues like a cat; they were all fure to die one 
dogoes death, | 4 
Cn ar, Why? Whar's the matter fellow? 
CL ovy. Oh noble Captaine,we ſhall all be ſlaine, Tankard 
a Prince of 7raly, with an Army hath beſerthe foote of the 
Mountaines, and hath vow d to make Veniſon of all vs 
poore Our-lawes, and kill vs like Deere, God be with you:Vle 
go ſhift for one, | is 
CHna, Deere we will betoo him, before he do it, 
And deerely ſell our deſperate karcaſes. 
Kind firanger wilt thou take a Truce with me, 
Thou fſhalc diuide with me my dignity: 
Wee two will jointly &*re theſe Mountaines raigne, | 
And by our yalours, our eftates maintaine; 


EvsrT. Becauſe T hearethy life in icopardy, 
And thou haſt dealt with me ſo honourably: 
Receive my hand; now I amwholy thine, : 
And yee mad rogues, I am halfe your Captajtnenow. _ 
Looke when yee ſee me nadde, yee crouch and kneele, 


Make legges,andeurfies, and keepe baxe your Crownes: 
MT... mY X h CL 0 Yv. 


The foure Prentiſes of London.” 
'CLo vv, Tis hardto teach them manners that are Clownes, 
* But for my owne part, here's a legge, here's a cap,here's aknee, 
All theſe ſweete halfe Captaine, 1 reſerue for thee, 
Evsr. Speake, doyou allaccept, me? | 
ALL. Wedo, we do. aps 
Ev5T, Then brother thiefe, Iam _ Our- law too, 
But to dono man wrong; I make that Law, 
' Onely to paſſe this tedious Summer here, - | 
"Till wee our downe-calt fortunes may vp-reare, _ | 
CHuaR, You ſhare with mee inend, in minde, inall, 
S:ft Match. 
But henike, I heare our enemies Drummes do "mere 
EvsT. Theiryoyce is welcome : Oh that I had with mee 
As many good lads, honeſtPrentiſes, apart. | 
| From Eaftche«pr, ( anwicke-ftreete, and London-ſtowe, 
To end this battell; as could with chemſelues - | 
_ Vndermy conduR if they knew me heere; | 
_ The doubtfull daies {ucceſle we need not feare. apart. 
Cn ar. Oh for ſome (heape-ſide boyes for Charlei to lead: 
They would ſticketoir, when theſe Out-lawes faile. 
4 Wiſhes are winde, let's thinke our ſelues well man'd, 
|  Wee'le ſooner die, thenflie, ſo make a ſtand. 


Enter TANCRED with Dramms and Souldiers, , 


Taxc. Are theſe the Out-lawes that diſturbe our peace? | 
"Thinke they theſeMountaine tops can ſhelter them | 
Frem our reuenge, and uſt affembled Armes?' 
Cnan, Come , come, let vs prepare to anſwerethem. | 
TANC. Which be the chicfe of theſe confounded Troupes? 
Cnar, Prince, T am one of them. HA 
EvsT. AndI another. Cnar, Iam his friend. | 
EvsrT. And I his out-law-brother, 1 
T an. Howdareyou ſtand contemptuous*gainft your Leige? | 


Captaines yeeareour men, Cnar, That weedeny: of 
Tama ſtranger Tavcred. Evsr. SoamT. 

Ta xc. Such valouris reporte&to appeare apart to bis | 
Tnthebraue deeds of theſerudeForreſters, owne people, | 


That 


——— 
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The foure Prentiſes of Londow; 

That wee could rather wiſhthey were ourfriendy, : 
To dwell in Citties, then keepe out in Caues, £5 . 
Confidering now what warres we haue in hand 7 
Thcir martall ſpirits might much aduantage ys ; be 
Wold they but keep within ſome honored bounds; $ 
Wee'le workethem if wecanto our alliance, ; - 
Ardrather motion loue,then prouddefiance, 

Cnar. Why comes the County Palatinein Armes, 
To fight againſt vnarmed Forrefters? 
If thou wilt winne renowne, bend thy braue forces 
Gainft Pagans that befiege Hiern/alom., 
Small fame and honour canft thou winne thee here, 
Befides our cheape liues thou ſhale purchaſe deere, 

Ev. Wehwercformdtheſe villaines fince we came, 
And taught them manners and ciuility: | 
All rape and murder we repay with death: 

Amenegſt vs doth not liue a rauiſher. 

T an. Ihueheardnolefſe, butthat you weedeutfuch 

As paſſe the bounds of Chriſtian boneſty: 
Which makes me rather offerpeace then warre, 
Bu: what bright virgine ſtands ſo diſcontent? 
Cyuar. My life, EvsT, My loue, 
T AN. The word had bene well ſpent, 
If 1 had ſaid mine too: for proteſt, 
Of allthis number Iaffether beſt, 
C x an. Bclecue me fellow-partoer ia my rule, 


You offer wrong to impart in this my loue, | 
E ys. Halfe of as mine, I claime it as my due: 


To which bright Virgin, I except not you. 


T an, Ido containe my loue with much ado: 
For her (methinkes) I could crurne Our-law too, 
Ev sT, What, doyouthinketo have a double ſhare? 
Halfe of hetr's mine; 1 willnot bate an haire. 
Cn a k, By thine owne words thou gawſt me halfe at leaſt, 
EvsT. Bute have all, my Title is encreaft. * 
T AN Cc. Stay Captaines, for our annall Crownes revenues, 


We would not looſe the weakeſt a” a both, < 
OR] —_ SQ 


we £4 


"The foure Prentiſes of London: 
So much do weaffeR your Chivalries, | 


Let me take vp this mutvall enmity ; 
Your quarrellis for her; both would enjoy her, 


You claime her as your right, To { hartes, 


Cuar. 'Tistrueldo, 

Ta Nc. And Caprarne, you fay ſhe belongs to you. 

EvsT., Tiue (valiant Prince) my hopes ſhall his deſtroy: ' 
Thou art mine owne, ſweete wench, God giue vs joy, | 

T an c. Then till this ttri& contention cnded be, 
Deliver this bright virgin vnto me. 

Here (hall our former hate and diſcord ceaſc: 

This Lady ſhall be Hoſtage of yourpeace. 

Vntothy charge we giue ten thouſand men. - To Charles, 

As many ſouldiers we refigne tothee. Fo Enſtace. 

Make me her keeper till theſe warres be done: | 
Ye haue the price, I my content haue wonne, 

CHaR, Honourhath taught the Palatine to ſpeake, 

EvsrT. Since what we both defire, one can but haue, 
Take charge of her. Let me receiue the charge 
Of a great Army, and commanding power: 

Before Imarry, ImufRt winne my Dower, 

Cu AR. SofaylI too, and Out-lawlifeadiew, 

TaNC. And welcome loue, which I muſt keepe for you. 
Their Drummes ſhall ſcold, mine ſhall haue time to ceaſe, 
And whilſt they warre,with her le make my peace. 

Are you content, ſweeteL2dy? BELL. I muſtdo. 
That which amongſt you all beftpleaſerh you, 
Lam a priſoner; priſoners muſt obey. 
You ſay I ſhall, and I muſt not ſay nay, 
Cnar. Do ſo, ſweete loue. 
EvSsrT. Till theſe warres ended be 


_ Tprethee ſweete loue, keepe thy heartto me. | 


Tan, Come Capraine, we bequeath you to your charges, f 
To march with ſpeed towards the holy warres.. 
This Lady, as our life we willeſteeme, 


 Andplacc herinthe honour of a Queene, Excunt.. 
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Enter P.onrtrt of Normandy, Gonvney of Bulotone, and 


GvyY of Leſſingham, with Drumme and Souldierr, 


Gopr., What art thou with thy brow confronteſt mee? 
Gvy. Onethatthinkes ſcorne to gine leaſt placctothee, 
Gone. Thon know meenct to ſet my name ſolight. 

G vv. Ireckthee not, my frowne thou canſt not frigh.c, 
Weeareno babe; or if we were, yet know 
Thy proud face cannot like a Bng-beare ſhow. 

Gove. Thou halt ſtrucke fire vpon afllinty ſpirit. 
Think it thou, becauſe thoulead'lt the French Kings troupes, 
And art Commander of a {ew bold French, FL-SL 
That we will yeeldthe vpper hand ro thee? | | 
Ilet thee know thou haſt diſhonoured mee. 

Gy y. Iletthee knowthou haſt done as much by me, 
Think'tthou, thou canſt outface me?proud man, no: 

Know I eſteeme thee as too weake a foe, 


Gopr, Now by my Knight-hood Tle reuenge this wrong; - 


And for that word, thy heart ſhall curſe thy tongue. 
Roz, What meane theſe hafly Princes thus to iarre, 

And bend their ſwords againſt their mutuall breaſts,\ 

Whoſe edge were ſharpned for their enemies creſts? A 
Gove, He ſhall not march beforeme. : Guy. ButTwill. 
G ov. Zounds but thou ſhalt nor, by this bleſſed day, 

Tle pitch thee 1:ke a barre out of my way. 
Gvy. Thy armes want firength, thou canſtnot toſſe me ſo, 
Gope. No, can they not? by heauen Tletry a throw, 
Ros. Princes, I charge youby the honoured zcale, 

And loue to him for whom ye cometo fight, 

To ceaſe this enuy and abortive jarre, 

The ficlds are broad enough for both remarch, 

And neither hauc the vantage of the ground. 
Gvy. Robert, mine arme ſhall a@ a wondrous thing, 

Tle hurle him like a tone out of a ſling, 

Not have the way? Te fling thee onthe earth, 

And then march over thee with all my Troupes. 


Gove, Robert of Normandy, by all the honour _ | 
E '2 Thou 
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Thou hop tatchive thee in theſc holy warres, 


Stand from betwixtvs, let's but try one fall 


Je caſt his corke-like trunke by wondrous skill, 
As Hereales threw Lycas from an Hill, 


Yee now areentredas his ſouldicrs preſt, 

In whoſe Campe Royallif yee mutioy, 

Yee are found guilry by his martiall Law, 

And worthy death: charge you Princes both, 


T' abandon. this iniurious enmity. 
| Stand, you berwixt the Souldiers, leſt this ting 


Of blinde ſeditions, raigne in this our Army 

And feed ypon our bodies like a plague, 

Princes I charge youby your Szuiours bloud: 

Shed for your finnes, yee ſhed none at this time. 
Goper,Welllerhimmarchbefore,I will refgnc: 


- Rotert preuailes; Frencheman the right is thine. 


Gy y, Fwillnor march firſt; but in courtcſic 

Iwill refgne that honoured place to thee; 
But whata King ſhould ſay, 1 ſhould not do 
With violent rage thatwouid Irunne into, 
Go on, by heaven yeu ſhall, I'yceld ie you; 
By heaven you ſhall, the place I freely grant, 
Friendſhip canmore withme,then rude conftraint; 

G od. Thy honouredJloue with honour I returne, 
What thou would it gine me, Ireſfignethce backe; 


35 This kinde reply to me ſtands like a charme, 


Then royally let's march on arme in arme, 


R 08. Such iuft propertion Princes fill ſhould keene: 


Braue Lord of ZBalloigne ioyne.your Troupes with ours, 


That are by birth approued Exgliſhmen: 

And Eord of Francethat vnder your condu& 
Haue re2gy arndten theufand fightin 2men, 
To fight with vs for faire J:raſalem,. 

Diſtreſt by miſ-beleeuing Infidels, 

Let vs vaite a friendly, Chriſtian league, 

We haueentred, yaliant Lords, vpon our way - 


Euen: 
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The foure Prentiſes of London: 
Euen to the midſt of fertile Zumbardy,  * 
By writers term'd the Garden of the world. 
Hilfe of our way we haue ouercome already: 
Then let vs here incampe vpon theſe Downes, 
But ſtay, what threatning voyce of warfare ſounds; 


Ent:r afier a Truwpet EvsSTACE. 


Gone. Hadnotyong Exact in the ſeas bene drown'd,, 
I ſhould hauefaid, he treads vpon this ground. | 
And but none ſcap'dthe dangerous ſeas ſaue I; 

This French-manT ſhould thivke my brother Guy. 

EvsT, Princes, my Maiſter County Palatine, 
Wondring what bold foote durft preſume to tread: 
Vpon his Confines without asking leaue, | 
Sends me toknow the cauſe of your arriue? 

Or why the arm'd-hoofes of: your fiery ſteeds = 
Dare-wound the fare-head of his peacefull Land, 
D op. Dare? ſends thy Lord in that ambicious keys. 
Gyv y. Ohath the pride of thy refined rongue 
Guilded thy mefſage with theſe words of feorne? 

R 03. Add'ſt thou vntothy meſſage, Knight, orno® 

EvsrT. The naked tenour of my Maifters minde. 
Thus Finfold; raſh ſaucy inſolent, TS 
That by audacious boldnefſc haue not fear'd-. 

To breake into my Soueraignes royall pale;. 

I charge youtoreturnethe way you came, 

And ſtep by Rep tell euery tedious ſtride, 

That you-haue meaſured raſhlyin his Land: 

O: by the honour of his name he ſweares, + 
To chace you from the margentof his Coaſt; 


; With ao yanumbred Army and huge Hoaſt. 


Gor x, March backe againe?Oh ſcandall to our names] 
Haue ye deſeru'd to be ſocenſur'd on, | 
Though not one man vpon wy part would ſtand, 
Alone Tle pierce the bowels of his Land.. 

G vy. Baſely retire, and thirty-thouſand ſtrong? - © 
Were:the whole worlds power ambuſhr in our way;., 
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Yet would we on, Returne diſhonoursbly? 
Forward Ile march, though euery ſtep T tread 
Plunge mein bloud,thus high aboue my head. 
Ros. Princes,have patience,let me anſwere him, 
Knight, I condemne not thee for [peaking boldly 
The proud defiance that thy Maiſter ſends: 
But milcly we returne our pleaſures thus, 
We do confeſſe it was ſome ouer-f1ghe 
To march ſo farre, withont ſome notice given 
Vnto the Lord and Prince that owes the Land: 
And we could with that we had crau'd his leaue. 
But fince*cis thus, that wehave march'd thus farre, 
And baſcly to retire is infamous. 
(If notwith Jeaue) wee forward meane to go: 
Deſpight of King or Emp'cour ſhall ſay no, 
Evsr, Iwillinformethe Prince my Soueraigneſo, Exit, 
Gvy. Thatyong Knights face, me thinkes, I well ſhould 
Gov, Iſcethe ſwords were ſharpt*gainſtInfidels, (know. 
Muſt be employ'd to lauiſh Chriſtian bloud. 
Vpon his ſoulelye all the heynous guilt, 
Who beine a Chriſtian Prince, forbids and barres 
Our quiet pafſage to theſe Pagan warres. 
Grvyy, This bickering will but keepe ourarmes in vre, 
The holy batrailes better to endure. 
| Ros. Well, God forvs, for our intent is good: 
Charg'l be their ſoules with all this Chriſtian bloud, 


Enter Tancry, CranLtEts, EvsTACE, Drumme, 
Colours and Souldiers, marching, 


T ax cc, What art thou braw'ſt the CountyPalatine? 
R 08. My name is Robert Duke of Normandy, 
Taxc. Speake, will yec all retire the way ye came? 
R os, God keepe Duke Robert from ſo foule a ſhame. 
Gove. Baſcly retire when we haue warch'd thus farre? 
| Dirftwe'le ynpeople this thy Land by werre, 

Caan, Then will we driuc you back by our maine hou . 

| on 
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The foure Prentiſes of Londow. 


And ſeize vpon your Troupes of Foote and Horſe, 

t Gy. Soſay you: buc ſhould you attempt to do't, 

We ſtraight ſhould overthrow you Horſe and Foote. 
EvsT, So ſaid, fo done, braue Lord, were gallant play, 

Bur you would at the firſt puſh ſhrinke away. 
Ron. No proud /:atans all our fpirits are fire, 

Which burnes not down-ward, but is made tPaſpire... 

Prince we confefle wee did for$et ou ſelues, 

Preſuming on that ancient primledge a 

Which euery Chriftian brother Prince ſhold claime 

One inthe intereſt of anothers name, 


#4: 


 Anerrour we confeſſe, though not afaulr, 


But baſely with diſhonour backe to flye, Y. 
And to beheld as cowards we deny. 

Tanc. Andnothing elle can fatisfie mine ire, 
But whenceyecamethe ſame way to retire, 

Ros, And that Vie neuer do. 

CGopr. Norl. Gy. NorlTl. W—_ 

CH a. Then ſhall yee on theſe Lumbard Champaines die; 
To Armes braue Souldiers, Eys.Strike yp warlike Dumme; 
Prepare you, Chriftian Princes, now we come.. 

God, Stay braue Prince Tancred, ſtay great Norman Duke.. 
Out of my zeale to God and Chriftendome, _ 
To Qanch the bloud which ſhould be broacht this day,, 
Vnto the gricfe of all that honour Cuynisr, 
And ioy to ſuch as loue Tdolatry: oy 
I make this challenge generallthroughthe Hoaſt 
Of him that interrupts vs on our way, 
If any proud [taliax daretake vp 5 
The honour'd gage which I haue here throwne downe,, 
And fight a fingle combatefor our paſſage; 
Theſe ſhall be made our rift conditions, 
If him I conquer, all our Hoaſt ſhall march. 
Without all let and contradiction :: 
If Ibe yvanquiſht by thy Champions hand, 
Our Army ſhall march backe our of thy land. 

Cu a APrincely motion to {auc Chriſtian bloud,, F. 


The foure Prentiſes of London. 


GreatPrince of 7raly, vpon my knee : 
I humblybeglT may thy Champion be, at | 
Ta x, Thou haſt thy ſuice;thy valour hath bene tride: 
With a rough brow ſeethiou confront his pride, 
Ros, Then what teathouſand Chriſtian lives ſhould right, 
Theſe two braue Lords will endin fingle fight, 
T an. Itis aoreed, Ev $« Stand to r,braue Outlaw-brother 
Would I were one of them, Gvyr. Andlthe other, 
Cn ar, What weapon wilt thou vic? 
'Gonr. That which next comes, 
Giue me this Partizar: now trike vp drummes, 
Cnr. Giue methisſouldiers; Trumper, ſound a charge: 
Tle top the paſſage which he ſeekes tenlarge. 
Gope, Princes ſtand off, my warlike arme this day 
For all your Troupes ſhall winnes proſperous way. 
CnaR, Thou canſt not enterthoughthe way Rood oper 
My heart, and this, thy pafſage yowes to ſtop. 
Govs. YetwillI through, 
Cha. Thou ſhalt not, this ſaies nay. 
Gopr. Oh but behold! Thauethis ro hew my way, 
T hey fight ,and AYe parted by Robert and Tancred, 
Tan, 1would notlooſe my Champion for the world. 
Ros. Nor Ithis Prince : For were theſe ſpirits ſpent, 
All Chriftendome their fortunes mighrlament, 
 Partthem on equall oddes, and equall termes: 
Beth alike valiant, both haue honour woune, 
More valorons live not vnderneath the Sunne. 
Tan, We will reſerue their haughty Chiualries, 
To exerciſeagainlt Gods enemies, 
EvsT. They haue wonne honour, I haue idly flood: 
BY my good ſarres Ile haue a challenge roo, 
If apy in their Cammpe dares anſwere me. 
Give methy Pike, aPike a Prince may traile, 
And at that weapon will I challenge all, 
Great Prince, theſe fiery Princes that camc hither 
To brave our forces, had aChampion © 
Techallengeys; Are ye as yaliant 
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The foure Prentiſes of' Londog. 


And fhall we faile co do the like to them? 

Giue me but leaue, my Lord, to ſend one boaſt 

T affright them, Ike a deuill, threughtheir Hoaft, 
T aN,. Itpleaſeth ys; then when thou wilt beginne. 
Ros, What Champion ſhall we haue to anſwere him? 
Gyy. Iſhouldeſteeme him my immortallfoe, 

That ſhould attempt totake away the honour 

Of ſuch a ftrong encounter from my hand, 

Champion appeare betwixt our Royall Hoaſts; 

Ler's ſeethy ſtrength make good thy haughty boaſts. | 
EvsrT, Iambhere; ftand thou forth'on the aduerſe partt} | 


| Survey me well, braue Hefor I reſemble, 


Whoſe very brow did make the Greekes totremble. 
G v. But IeMcbilles, proud ambitious boy, 
Will drag thy Coarſe about the wals of Troy, 
Giue me thy Pike, Vletoffe itlikea reed, 
And with this bul-ruſh make mine enemy bleed. 
Rapier andPike, is thatthy honoured play? 
Looke downe yee Gods, this combat to ſuruey. 
E vs T. Rapier and Pike, this combat ſhall decide: 
Gods, Angels, Men,ſhall ſee me tame thy pride. 
 Gv. Thoudoſtthy ſelfe wrong to ore-charge thine arme, 
With ſuch a weapon 2s thou canft not weild, Fo 
le teach thee; thou ſhalt like my zanie be, 
And feigneto do my cunving after me. 
Evsr. Thou wouldft inſtryQ thy Maifter ot this play. 
Think*ſt thou this rye-ftrewcan ore-rule my arme? 
Thus do I beare him when I vie to march: 
Thus can Ifling him vp, and catch him thus: T hey toſſe 
Then thus,to try the finewes of my-arme. their Piber, 
Gy, But thou ſhould ſt charge him thus, aduance him thus, 
Thus ſhould thou take him,, when thou ſecft from farre 
The violent horſes runne to breake our rankes, | 
Evsr. Allthat is nothing, I can tofſe himthus, 
Gy, Ithus : "ris eaſter ſport then the Baloone, 
Evsr, Wetrifle time,3his ſhall thy rage withſtand. 


Gv. With this, our Hoaſt ſhall peirce thy Soueraignes Land, | 
- cool | They 
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The foure Prentiſes of London. 


They fight : Robert ard the Palatine caſt their 


FW arders berweene them, and part them. 


Nor. Ihat Hoaſt ſhould looſe ren thouſand Pagans liues 


With the rich honour of their oucrthrow, 
That ſhould bur looſe his Champion in this combat 
If both ſhould periſh, our braue Chriſtian Army 
Should be more weake by thouſands then it was. 
TAaNC. Their matchleſſe valour haue preuail'd with vs, 
Freely enioy the pleaſures of our Land, 
Ogg here we do conioyne with yours, 
ToFead them to the faire Hiern/alem, | | 
R os, We pawne our faith to this perpetuall league: 
And now we ſhew our ſelues that Chriſtian Hoaſt, 
In which true peace ſhould flouriſh and abound: 
Vntothispexce let D:ums and Frumpers ſound, 


Champions embrace, andall your ſterne debate Flariſh, 


Poure in aboundance on the Pagans heads, . 
Princes and Lords, let our vnited bands 
Wioue back I#dea fromthe Pagans hands, 

Excunt all marching, 


CManetthe French Lady, 


L av1r. Thus have Tmaskemy baſhfull modeſty 
Vader the habice of atruſty Page, | 
And now my ſeruants ſeruant am Imade; P24! 
Love, that transform? the Gods to ſundry ſhapes, 
Hath wrought in me this Metamorphoſis. 

My loue and Lord, that honoured mea woman, 
Loves me ayouth, employes me euery where, 

] ſerue him, waice ypon him, and he ſweares 

He fauours both my truth and dilligence: 
AndnowThauelcarnt tobe aperfet Page, 

He will haue none to trufle his points but me, 

Art boord to-waite vpon his cup burme: 

To beare his Target in the field, but me. | 
Nay, many athing, which makes me bluſk to ſpeak, 
He will haue none to lic with him burme, 
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The foure Prentiſes of London. 


I dreame and dreame,and things come in my mind: 
OnelyT hide my eyes; but my poore heart 

Is bar'd and kept from lours fatiety. | 

Like Tantalss, ſuch is my poore repaſt, 

] ſeethe Apples that I cannot taſte, 

Ile ftay my time; and hope yet, creI die, 


*My heart {ball feaſt as richly as my eye. 


Ext. Flouriſh, 


Enter theold SOLD an, theyong SoPan F, Tables and Former, 
«1d MorETEs, TvRrNvs, with drumme and Soxldiers. 


Sor, Counſell braue Lords, the Chriſtian Army marcheth 


| Euen ro our gates with paces vndiſturb'd: 


The hollow earth reſounds with weight of armes, 
And ſhrinkes to beare ſo huge a multitude, 
They makea valley as they march along, 
And raifing hils eacompaſle either fide. 
Counſell, braue Lords, theſe terrours todecide, 
S o p. Tones great Vice-gerent ouer all the world: 
Let vs confronc their pride, and with our powers 
Difperſe the ſtrength of their afſembled Troupes, 
Sor. Sienis ours by conqueſt : All Iudea 
Is the rich honoar of our conquering {words, 
Shall we not guarditthen, and make our breafts | 
The wals that ſhall defend: /eraſalem? ' F4Þ 
So, They ſhal march over ys,that march this way: 
Before the Chriſtians ſhall attaine theſe wals 
With dead mens faces we will paue the earth. 
S or., Icannotiudge the Chriſtians are ſo mad 
To come in way of battell, but of peace, 
S oP. They rather trauell in deuotion, 
To pay their rowes at their Heſia's Tombe, 
And fo, as Pilgrimes, not as Souldters come, 
S oL, Your own power blinds you and hath skreend your cies, 


My haires do weare experience livery: 


Bur yours, the badge of youthand idleneſle, 


Their Army ſtands ypon a Mountaine top, - | L 
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K The foure Prentiſes of London. 
Like a hu pe Forreſt : their tall Pikes, like Pines, "1 


In height do over-peere the lower Trees; 
Their Horſemen ride like Centaur's in the meads, 
And ſcout abroad for pillage and for prey: 
Courage is their good Captaine, Sor, Courage! no, 
Pale feare, and blacke deſtruQion, leads the foe. 
S OL, I ſay againe, the Chriſtian Princes leade 
An Army, for their power, invincible, 
| Victorious hope {ts hovering on their plumes: > 
Their gvilded Armour ſhines againſtthe Sunne, 
D2zeling our eyes from top of yonder Hill 
Like the bright ſtreakes that low from Paradiſe, 
Sor. Oh conqueſt worthy the braue Perſian ſwords? 
Let vs deſcend from forth the Towne and meetethem. 
Sor, No, Sop. Yes. 
Sor, Should Tone himſelfe in Thunder anſwere I 
When. we ſay no; wee'd pull him from the skie. 
S oP, Sheuld So/dar, Scphy,Preift, or Presbyter, 
Or Gods, or deuils, or men, gaine-ſay our will: 
Him, them, or thee, would the braue Perfian Kill. 
Mo kr Quench your hor ſpleenes with drops of ſweete aduice; 
Temper your rage with counſell mighty Kings, 
So L, Ifay we willmake peace with Chriſtendome. 
SoÞ, I faythe Perfian ſcornesto be colleague, 
Or to haue part with them of Chriftendome, 
SoL. Yethearemy age, $So?, Yet hearken to my youth. 
M or, My rongue giueplace vnto the So/davr ape, 
Tyr. Burt Tapplaud the Perfiavs youthfull rape. 
S © L, Stay Lords, our graue experience doth forſee 
The miſcheifes that attend on this debate, 
We tread the path of our deſtruQion, 
| By our difſentions grow the Chriſtians ſtrong, 
Whom our ynited hearts may eaſily quell, 
Braue Perſian Sephy, we commend your hate 
Tothem that have #bhor'd:our Pagan gods: 
Yer temper it-with wiſedome, valiant Prince, 
'Lis our ſecurity I would increaſe, 


-- 


When 
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The fonre Prentiſes of London. 


When with my words I mention gentle peace. | 
F Mon, Experience doth inſtru the Soldans tongue, 
Hearken to bim, hee ſpeakes judicially, 


| Sor, My tonguea while giues licence to mine eare: 

| The depth of your graue wiſedomes let vs heare, 

| Sor. Then thus, ler's ſend vnto the Chriſtians Hoaft, 
To know what cauſe hath brought them thus farre arm'd. 

| If peaceably they come to viſite here 

: 


The ancient Reliques of their Saujours Tombe; 
Peace ſhall condutt them in, and guard them out, 
[ But if they come to conquer Syonr Hill, 
And make irruption through our triple wals; 
Death and deſpaire ſhall ambuſh in their way, 
And we will ſcize the enſignes they diſplay, | 
S oP. My youth yeelds willingly to your graue yeares, 
Let it be ſo, But whom ſhall we ele& 
To be created Lords Embaſſadours? \ 
Sor, Meretes ſhall be one, for I am ſure 
He will employ his tongue, peace to proeure. 
S oP, Tarnwancther, he that all things dares, 
| Will-with defiance ſtirre them vp to warre. 
| S © L. Moreter and braue Turnus, ſpeed you ſtraight 
Vnto the Chriſtian Hoaſt: Say, ifthey come Y 
| Like Pilgrimes, to behold the Sepulchre, I 
Our gates ſtand open to receiue them in:. | 
| And be you painefull ro perſwade a peace. 
But if they ſtand vpon their hoftile ground, 
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7 Say that our breſis are arm*d,our ſwords are keene, 
| * Bold'are our hearts, and fiery is our ſpleene, | 
| Andſo be gone, Mom, Iroperſwadeapeace. ZE xm.. 


Tv. 190 the furious rage of warret'encreaſe, Exit. 
Sol, We willmeane time conduR,our royall hoaſt: 
Oae halſe is mine, the other you ſhall lead, | 
To intercept them ere they winne the fighr 
Of theſe invincible and high-built walles, 
Braue Perfans, we will both in ambuſhlie: | 
Sure now the Chriſtians are all come to die. Exenn: 
KF 3 Emer: 
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The foure Preutifes of London. 


Enter TANCRED with BELLA FRANCA, richly attired, | 
ſhee {ome-wh at aff: fting him, though ſhe makes no /vew of it, R 05 
PERT of Normandy, the fonre bruthwven , andthe French Lady 
like a Page. 
Tanc. Bchold, braue Chriftian Princes, all the glory 
That Tancred caninherite in this world. 
EvssT, Partof it's mine. Cnua, And part belongs to me, 
Gore, An heauenly mixture, now deſhrew my hear, 
But Godfrey with the reſt could cry halte part, | 
Gv. Iamallhers. Ros. That Lady ſccmes to me 
The faireſt creature euereye did1ce, 
BEL. Taxcred,of all,thy facebeſt pleaſeth mee, #5 private. 
Tan, Faire Lady, EvsT. Madame: Cy a. Miftrefle, 
Gore. Beauteous love, Gy. Bright Goddeſle, 
Ros. Nymph, Fren.Lav. Loue whomye will fay I: 
So yee affet not my beloued Guy. 
T an.Lords,ſheis mine. Ev s. Whendid my intereſt ceaſe 
Cn 4a. When Iam here, you brother Out-law peace, 
Gopr. Why ſhould notIcnioyher? Roz, Why nat 1? 
Gv. She canhaue none but me, 
EvsT. & Cnar. That we deny; 
BELL, Princes, what meanesthis frenzy in your hearts? 
Or hath ſome Negromanticke Coniurer 
Rais'd by his Art ſome fury ia my ſhape, 
To worke {edition in the Chriſtian Campe? 
You haue confirm'd by generall Parliament 
A Statute, that muſt Rand inuiolate; 
Namely, that mutiny in Prince or Peſant 
Is death, a Kingdome cannot ſaue his life, 
Then whence proceed theſe ſtrange contentions? 


Cna. Iſciz'dherfirft, Evs. I firft her thoughts did prove. 
T an, Iplead the compoſition for my loue, 


Ros, If wealth will win the thoughts of that chaſte Lady, 
Te bid as faire as any for her loue, 


Gope. If valour may atchieuc her, I'mongft many 


Will bid more warlike blowes far her then any. 
Gy. Nay,if you go tofcrambling, this forme. Draw; 
; ; FREN.LADd, 
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The fourt Prentiſes of Londos. 
Frren.Lav. Speed they that lift, ſo you repulſed be; 


Brr nr. Yerheare me Princes, 

E ysTt. Hence withfriuolous words, | 
Gove. Stand wetoprate, when others draw their ſwords; 
CH AR. Speake thou my cauſe, raw, 


T an. This ſhall mypleaderbe. aw. 


. Draw. 
Ros, And ſword fſpeake thou fer mee. RP 
B x LL, Hethat beſt loues me, pierce me with his ſword, 
Leſt I become your generall overthrow, 
I do coniure you by the loue you beare me, 
Either to baniſh this hoſtility, | 
Or all at once to at my Tragedy, 
A blow is death proclaim*d by Parliament: 
Can ye make Lawes,& bethe firſt that break them? 
Knew I that this my beauty bred this ſtrife, 
With ſome black poyſon I would Raine my cheeks, 
Till Tlookt fouler then an e£rhrop. 
Still do ye brandifh your contentious ſwords? 
This night ſhallend-my beauty, and tro morrow 
Looke to behold my Chriftall eyes [cratcht out, 
My viſige martyrd, and my haire torne off: 
He that beſt loues it, ranſome it with peace: 
I will preſerue it, if your fury ceaſe. 
Bur if yeſtill perſiſt, the heavens I call 
As my vowes witneſle, I will hate ye all. | : 
Taxc, Toſhew my loue, my {word ſhallfleepeiareft,. '*. 
Gove. Ile keepe mine ſharpe forthe brauc So/danr creſt, 


Gy, Thou art for vs. 


G v.Peace ſword, R os.The Normans Robert keeps his keene,, 


T*abate the fury of the Soldans ſpleene, (art frene,, 


Cn a. My ſword cries truce. Eys$T, Blade whenthou next- 


Thou mak'f thy Lord a King, his Loue a Queene. 

BE1 r, You haue redeem'd my beauty, your laſt tarre 
Had made perfeQion with my face at warre.. 

E vsT, Lady, the vertuous motions of your heart: 
Adde tothe aboundant graces of your fame, 
At was your. beauty that did blinde our ſouls, 
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The foure Prentiſes of London. 
And in our cloſe breſtsplac'd obliuion. 

"Tis true, we haue ordaii'd a ftrit decree, 

That whoſocuer in our Chriſtian Hoaft 

Strikes with a ſword in hoſtile enmity, 

Forfeits his life, then breake off this debate, 
Aud keepe our ewne decrees uiolate, 


Enter with a T ucket beforethem TvRNYS, and 
MoRATES. 


M o, Health to the Chriſtians from the mighty Solder. 
T v. Deathand deftruſtion from the Perſian Sopby. 
Ros, That tongue brings peace, to thee will Tatrend. 
Gope. That tongue brings war,thy motions we commend. 
Taxc. Speake peace,thy lookes are ſmorh,we'l lift to thee. 
CHakr, Speake warre, bring warre, and we to warre agree. 
Mor. The Bab)l:nian Soldan, mighty Princes, 
Sends me to know the cauſe of this your March 
Intoaland (ofarre remote from ye. 
If ye intend to ſee your Prophets Tombe, 
As holy Pilgrimes, peace ſhall guard your way. 
E vsr, Peace we defie: let's heare whatthou canſi ſay, 
Ros. Proceed, procced, 
Gv. Do; and Fle ſound my Drumme 
To drowne his voyce, that doth forparleance come. 
EvsT, Why,Iam þorneto nothing in this werld 
But what my ſword can conquer, Should we yeeld 
Ourfortunes to baſe compoſition, 
Thave no hopes mine honour to encreaſe, 
Curſt be his baſe eare that attends to peace. 
Mor. Letme conclude mymeſſage. Gore. Pa 
Woarres friend ſpeake thou, Iamto Peace a foe. 
Tv r. The Perſian Sophy thus inftruts my tongue 
That Prince amongſt you whole heroicke breſt 
Dares ſhew it ſelfero his erwumphant ſpeare, 
(Excepting but the name of Chriſtian) 
Like to the Per/ax Gods he honours him. 


But ſhould heknow a heartintheſe proud Trovpes, 


gan ,no: 


And 
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The foure Prentiſes of London." 


And know that heart to be addi eo peace, ' 
Hee*d hate him like a man thathould blaſpheme, | 
In $52 Towres hangs his victorious flagge, 
Blowing defiance this way andit ſhowes 
Like a rcd meteorin the troubled aire;._ -: 
Oc like a blazing comer, that fore-»tels- :// 
The fall of: Princes, oo 7 
CHar, Thine owne Princes fall, 
TvR. Thenin one word, deftrutiontoyeuall, 
Gore. Ihadnotthought ſuch ſpirits. had remain'd 
Within the warlike breaſts of Infidels, + 
EvysT, Daresthe Maieſticke ſpirit of thy King 
Anſwere a challenge? dares he pawne his Crowne 
Againſt the hezardof ten thouſand lives? - | 
Gy yr. And who ſhould fight againſt him? EvsT. 1. 
Gyv y.Thou! Evs.1,*gaint him,and thec,and all the world, : 
That interdits my honour. Gy, Me! EvSrT. Thec.- 
Gy. Fire, rage, and fury, all my veines do ſwell. 
Be mute my tongue, bright ſword my fury tell. 
E vsT, Fire mount 'gainſt his mad fury,check his rages, 
Burne out then flame, his bloudchy heate ſhall ſwage. __ . 
; They fioht, and areparted. ... 
Govye, What haue yedone? injuſtice ſtaines our creſts 
If for this at yee hauenotlofittheir liues, +| 311 
Ros. I will not beare the badge of Chriſtendome 
Inſuch a Bedlam mad ſociety. 6s o 
Cu a, Ceaſe to derermine oftheir haire-braine rage, 


Till yee haue ſent the Pagansfrom our Tents. 


T an, 'Tis well aduif'd, Souldiers cake charge of the 
Till we determine of .our Embaſhke. | a 

M o x. I feare me Tarn, had you known before 
The ſpirits of theſe haughty Chriſtians, | 
T hauc bene ſo full of enuious cheyalry, 
You would haue temper d ſome part of your rage. 
Youſce they ſtriue, . and fight amongſtthemlclues, 
TopraRiſe hate againſt they meete with ve, 

Tyr, CMorates,no,wefcorneall abict feares, 

| | bo | | Rnd. 
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And they ſhall know otir hearts as great as theirs, 
Gove. Ic ſhallbefo, Atrend me, Pagan Lords; 

We come not with grey gownes, and Pilgrimes taues, 

Beads at our fides, and ſandals on our feete, 

Feare in our hearts, entreaty in our tongues, 

Tobegge a paſſage to our Prophets graue, 

But our ſoft Beauer Felfqwe hue turn'd to iron, 

Our gownes to armour, and our ſhels to plumes, 

Our walking ſtaues we have chang dro Cemyrars, 

And ſo withpilgrimes hearts, not pilgrims habits, 

We come to hew way throvgh your maine Armies, 

And offer at the Tombe our contrite hearts 

Made purple with as many Pagans blouds, 

As wee hauc in our breaſts religious thoughts. 

And ſo be gone, no words in triffing waſt, 

Death followes after you with wings of haſt, 


Tv &. Fhat Prince ſpeaks Mufick, which doth cheere my hearts. 


M on. Princes adew, with terrourIdepart. Execnnt. 
Cn Aa. Nowto theſe other Captaine-mutiners. 
What ſhall be done with ther: -- 
 Evsr. Evenwhatyoupleaſe, -- 
We haucliu'd with paine, and we can die with eaſe; 


Gvy, What God hath made, a Gods name do you matre,, 


'Deathis the leaſt I feare, now to the barre. 
Ros, Eords give me leaueto temper qQur decree, 


- TheLawisdeath, bur fuch is our regard: 


Of Chriſtian bloud, we moderate 1t thus, 

Becauſe we know your worths,your liues are ſau'd; 
Yet that the world ſhall ſee we priſe our Lawes, 
And are not partiall ſhould we fit on Kiegs;. 

Wee doome youcuerlaſting baniſhment 

From out the Chriſtian Army. E vs. Baniſhment? 
"Tis was your doing; vell, Tte be reveng'd:. 

. Byallthe hopes that Thaueloſt, I will, 
-Princes, your doomes are vpright, Fobeythem,, 

- And voluntarily exile my ſelfe, 
«(Again{t my furjous ſpirit) I could weepe 


To 


_ hn. 
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Toleauethis royall Army, andto looſe ' 

The honour promift in the Pagans deaths, 

Farewell roall, with teares of gricfeT go, 

Yee are all my triends, thou onely art my foe, 

Gvy. Hold me fo (till; where ere I n:xt ſhall meete thee, 
This ſword, like thunder, on thy creſt ſhall greet thee. 
Baniſhtthe Campe go, but notſſo facre, 

But I will make one in this Chriſtian warre, 

Like an voknowne Knight will beare a ſheild, 

Inic engrauenthe Trade 1 did profefle, £:H 

When once was a Goldſmith in Cheape-fide: 

And if Iproſper,totheſe armes Vleadde ' © 

Some honovr, and the ſcutcheon Iſhall beare, 

Shall co the Pagans bring pale death, and feare, 

Adiew braue Chriſtian Lords; for Imuſt tray, 

A baniſht man can neuer mifſe his way, | | 
Gopr, Why do you looke ſo ſad ypon their griefes? 
CH a, Ah pardon me. My heart begot a thought 

At their departure, which had bene of force 

Thaue ſtrayn'd a teare or two from my moiſte eye, 

How like was he to Ewftace! heto Gay! | 
Govr. Alcaden weight of griefe lies at my heart, 

And I could wiſh my ſelfe were baniſht roo, 

To beare themin their ſorrowes company, 

Ros. Theſe,for examples {ake,muſt be remou'd, 

And thoughtheir abſence will much weaken vs, | 

Yet we had ratherputvs in Gods guard, , + 

Leſſening our owneftrength, then to þeare with that 


Which mi oht intimelead to our ouerthrow, 


March forward Lords; ourloue we will deferre, 


Prince Taxcred, till our warres cheife heat be ſpent, . _ - 
Keepe ſtill his beauteous Ladyin your Tent,  Exeunt. flowri/h 
CManent two Ladies, - 1 

Frxten.LanD. My Lordis banifhr, what ſhall poore 1 do? 


There is no way, but I muſt after too, 


Butere 1 'go, ſome cunning mult vſe, 


To make this Lady my Lords Jouve retuſe, Pr ThE: 
| . G 2 BuLTE: 


The foure PPentiſes of London, 
BzL rt, Faire youth, why haue you ſingled me along? ' 


Is it to ſhare ioy, or partake my mone?. 
FrxEen.Lap, Whether you pleaſe, 
Invention helpe me now, (apart ) 
To bring her out of loue with my (weete Lord, 
For ſhould ſhe loue him I were quire vndone. 
Madame, in faith, how many fuitters haue you? | 
Bt 11. MorethenlI wiſh Ihad: Faſt, the Frexch Generall, 
Frtnx, Land. Oh God, Ifeare, IchinkeI amaccurſt. 
Shee loues him beſt, becauſe ſhe names him firſt, 
BELL. The Engliſh RoPere, Cotinty Palatine; 
Two Gentlemen that tooke mein thewoods; 
Oac is now baniſhr, but the other (till 
| Seayes in the Army ;z hea, the Bullozpne Duke, 
FREN.L an. And which of all theſ. is che propereſt man? 
Bt L 1, *Faith let me-heare thy.iudgement. - / © (: 
Fatn Lay, Prince Robert iva gallant Gentlemen: 
Butthe Frerch Lord vncomely, and vnſhap'd, 
T ancred saproper man, but the French Lord, 
He hath nomakiog, no good ſhapeart ali, 
I could notloue a man of his complexion: 
I would hot 'haue him if' I were a Lady, 
Had he more Crownes then Ceſar conquered, 
BEtr :. Ifce noſtchdefeRs inthat French Lord. 
Frxtex.L an. 11, *isfo, Vponmy life ſhe loues him. 
I muſt deviſe ſome plor,/or they will vſe -: . 
Some meanes to meete,and marry our of hand, 
E3dy, hewas my Maifter, bur belecue me, 
He is the moſt inſatiatenian for women, | 
That ever breath*d; nay, Madame, whichis. more, + [<2 
_ Heloues variety, abd delights imchange, 1 , \ tft 
- Aid Theard him fay, ſhould he be married, --i +. 
ce*d make his wife a Cucke-queane, 
B= r. Why though he do; *cis vertue in a woman, 
If ſhe can beare his imperfeRions. 


FrEN-Lanr. Vpon-my lifethey 2remade ſure alctady,. 
Shee*s pleas'd with apy imperfeCtions.. 


What 
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W nat ſhould Ido? BxL1, Now faire youth, liſtto.me, . 
I will acqtaint thee with a ſecrecy. 
Theſe Lords ſo trouble me with their vaine ſuites, 
That 1 am tir'd and wearied, and reſ{olue 
To Rteale away in ſecret fromthe Campe. 

Fxzn.Lap. My Gay is gone, and ſhe would follow him: 
I muſt preuent it, orclſe looſe my loue, 

B11, Wilt thou conſort me,beare me company, 
And ſhare with me in joy and miſery? 

Frtn.Lap, Madamelwill.She loves him,and no wonder. 
Tle go, bet but to keepethem ſtill aſſunder, | 

BE 11, Thenfromtheir Teots this night wee'le fleale away, 
And through the wide woods and the Forreſts ſtray; 


Exennt, Floriſh. 


Enter SOLDAN, SoPulrt, TvrNvs, MoRrETES, 
Dr ummcs, Enjigues, and Soulgiers. 


S ol. Then your reports ſound novght bur death and war. 

M or, The Chriftians would nor lend an eareto peace. 

S oP, 'Since they demeane themſclues fo honourably, 
This earth ſhall giue them honourable graues, 

T v R. By pride her ſelfe are their proud Enfignes| borne: 
Warre in their congues fits, intheir facesſcorne, 

Sor, Ourreſolutions ſhall controule baſefeares. 
Wee are proud as they; our ſwords ſhall anſwere theirs, |. 

S op, Didftthondeliuer our ftritEmbaſke? 

Tv R.1did, my Lord. So1.Did they not quaketo heareit? 

Ty xk, No more then Rockes ſhake with a puffe of breath, 
They come refolu'd, and not in feare of deork; | 

S o p. Lookt they not pale? Tyr. With fury,not with feaxe; 
The*were mad, becauſe your forces were notthere. 

Sor, Did younot daſh theirſpirits? fell nor their eies. 
Downe to the earth, whenthou didſt ſpeake of vs? 
Went nor a fearefull murmurre through their Hoaſt, 
When thou did ſt number our ynoumbredpower? 
Did not their faint ſwords tremblein their hands, 
Ac that name So/dan? $S oP, Or when thou namd*lt mee, _ 
G 3 My 
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 Mypower, my ſtrength, my matchleſſe chiualry: 
Fell they not flat vpon the earth with feare? 


T vR. No, bur their proud hearts bounded intheir breaſts, 


Their plumes fl-w bravely on their golden creſts: 
Andthey were ready to havefallen at iarre, 
Which of them firſt ſhould with the Perſia warre, 
Mor. There was notongue but breath'd defiance forth: 
1 could not ſee a face but menac'd death: 
No hand, but brandiſhet a viRtorious ſword. 
They all cry Bartaile, Battaile, peace defic, 
And not a heart but promift victory. 
SoL. There's not an heart ſhall ſcape our tyranny, 
Since they prouoke our indienation, 
Like the vaſte Ocean ſhall our courageriſe, 
To drown their pride,and all their powers ſurpriſe. 
S oP, My Cemyrtaris like the bolt of Jowe, 
Thar never toucheth bur it ſtrikes with death, 
. Oh howTlong, till we with ſpeares in reſts, 
"Strike out the lightning from their high-plum' creſts. 
SoL, I would burne off this beard in ſuch a flame, 
As 1 could kindle with my puiflantblowes: 
Yet the leaſt haire I valew at more worth 


Then all the Chriſtian Empire. So L. Speake,brauc So/dav, 


Shall our bar'd horſes chime yond Mountaine tops, 

And bid thembattell whererheypicch their Teats. 
Soi. Courage cries, on; but good aduice ſaith, ſtay. 

Experience bids vs fight another way, 

Why ſhould we tire our Troupes in ſearch ofthem, 

That with audacious boldnefle ſecke out vs? 

Let vs ſtand toreceiue them when they come, 

And witha groue of Pikes growing on this earth 

Where now no tree appeares, tofle yp their bodies, 

Whoſe coarſes by your ſtrong armes kept alosofe, 

May hang like bloudy pendants on your ſtaues, 
SoP. Oh fight beſt plealing to the Perſian gods! 
Tvs. Intheskiesfore-head ſhall the bright Sunne Ntand 


Amaz'*dto view that glorious ſpeacle, 
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And with the pleaſing fight forget his way, 
Tograce our Trophee with perpetuall day. £ 
M o r. But how ſhall we receiue their armed Troopesd 
What ſpeciall order will your grace aſfigne 
To them that ſhall command your Companies? 
S 01, It ſhall be thus, This waythe Chriſtians march, 
The body of our Hoaſt ſhall Ray behind, | 
To be a ſtrengthto faire Hieruſalem, * 
But we with certaine ſouldiers ſecretly, 
Will lie in ambuſh: The great Perſian Sophy, 
With Turns, anda chiefe command of men, 


- Shall guard that way : myſelfe, and thou Aorates 


Will keepe this p:\ſage witha troupe ſeleR, 
To ſeize on their fore-runners, ſcouts, and ſpies. 
Aſſiſt vs fate, ere-long the world ſhall know 
Our glories by the Chriſtians ouerthrow. 
This is my Quarter : theſe my men ſhall be. 
S oP. CMoratesr,thou and theſe fhallfollow me, DZExennt.. 


Enter ROBERT of Normanay. 


R 0B. Oh whether will blind loue conduQ my Reps? 
Prince Tancreas Deere, and Engliſh Koberts Toy, 
Is fled in ſecret, and hath left our Fents, 
Thus like an Errant and Aduenturous Knight, 
Thaue left the Hoaſtto follow her faire ſearch, 
And durft nottruſt the aire with my intent. 
This way, they ſay, ſhe went; the Campe's ſecure... 
This way vaknowne, in ſecret I purſue her. 

Enter CHARLES. Wo 

Cn a. This way my loue went]ike a ſhootiag ſtarre, 
Whoſe blazing traine doth guilde the firmament, 
Such glorious beauty addes ſhe to the way, 
Making the dark night-pathes, ſhine bright as day, 
Ye honoured Armes farewell, and Carpe adicw, 
I do forſake my felfe herto purſue, 

R 03. Behold a traveller! I will enquire 

If chance hath caſt his eye ypon wy louc. 


Cn. 
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Cu a. I was abourto aske of yonder man, 


Whether her beauty had enricht his ſight: 
But'ris my riaall Robert; { harles obſcure thee. 


. For ſhould he ſce thee, he would quickely judge | 
What Adamant had drawne me ta theſe woods, 
One caſe 1 ſce hath made vs errants both, 
To be found wandring thus I ſhould be lotb, 
R os. Lovethat|drew me, hath drawnethat knight along 
Being buta childe, a Gyant's not ſo ſtrong, 


Enter SOLDAN, MoRrETEs, and Souldiers, 


S 01, Stand Chriſtians, by your Croffes on your brefts 
| Yee're mark for death, and baſe deſtruRion. 

Ros. What are ye, that, like cowards, with ſuch oddes 
Aſſault ys thus vofurniſhe for the warres. 

SOL, Iam the Sc/dan; theſe my men at armes, 
That lie to intercept you, and prepare 
For your accurſed lines this fatall ſnare, 

Cu 4. The Soldan,the grand enemyto Curist, 

The deuils Liuvetenant, Vice-roy ynder him! 
Braue Enghſs Robert, fince ourfrowning ſtarres 
Haue brought vs to this narrow exigent, 
And train'd vs hither with a chaine of loue 
To pcriſh by the {words of Infidels: 


Stand foote to feote, 


Ros. Tuſh, Iam Pagans ſwords proofe, and my ſtarres, , 


O 
Haue markt me fora Conquerour intheſe warres. 


Sor, Vponthem, ſouldiers; pitty they deſpiſe, 

Scarce canthe world affoord aricher prize. Alum, 
They fight, and are both taken. 

Cx a. Thon glorious eye of heauen, be cuer blinde: 
Maskethy bright face in clouds eternally: 
Darke vapours and thicke myſts thy front embrace 
And neuer ſhine to looke on my diſgrace. 

Ros. A priſoner, Robert! this my comfort bee: 
He makes me bound tharbeft can ſet me free, » 
SOL, Take them to guard, this entrance to our warres 
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Is full of fpirit, and begets much hope. 


We will not yet examine What ye are, 

Till cortures wring it from your ſlauiſh tongues. 

That done, your blouds theſe champaines ſhall embrue 
Mcanctime wee'le waite for more of your looſe cruc, 


, Emer Gvy with his Shiell, and a Page brings his ne 


Target : incach of his hands a Pollax, 


Gvy. Iamturn'd wilde man fince I vſde theſe Forrefts; 
And I have wonne more weapons inthefe woods, 
From Out-lawes, whom my ſword hath yanquiſhed, 
Then I can carry on my backe with caſe. | 
I haue ſwords, targets, Pikes, and Partiſans, 

Pollaxes, maces, clubs, and horſe-mens ſtanee, 
Darts, halberds, long ſwords,Piſtols, Petronels, 
All which I haue conquered, Atthis Mountaineridge. 
Two villaines wichtheſe weapons ſet ypon me: 

But with my ſword I made them turne their heeles, 
Andleaucs theſe Trophees whichI thus ſupport, 
And beare vpon my ſhoulders Conqueror-like, 
What? dol ſee an ambuſh? by their armes 

They Chould be Pagans : Robert priſoner! 

With him a Chriſtian Leader! Oh my God, 

Thou haft either brought me to reuiue my name 

By reſcuing theſe, or here ro die with ſhams 

Coms? life, come death; a baniſhe man will try, 

Toliue with honour, or with honour die, 

Robert breake from thy guard, make them diſmaid, 
Receive theſe weapons, Godhathſent thee aid, 

Ros, God, and Saint George, | 

Cn a. Now by the S#/dan; Crowne, a, 
If 1 can weild this weapen , he ſhall downe. 

Gvy. The Chriſtians God for ys. 

S OL,. What, are they free? 
2Alarum Drummes, the heathen;powers for mee. 

T hey fight; the Pagans are beaten off, Guy 
departs ſmadentye | 
H Rom, 
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Ros, Some Angell inthe habite of a Knight, 
Hathreskued vs : ſuch heauy downe-right blowes 
Could ncuer come from any morrtall arme. 

For cuery blow he reacht, was certaine death, 

CHar. Whatis thatpower, if heanenlypowerhe be, | 
That we may laude and praiſe his Deity? 

Ros. Departed on a ſuddaine ere we know, 
To whom our freedomes, and our lives we owe! 

Cn a, By that inſcription 'grauen on his ſhield, 
We may perhaps deſcry him in the campe 
Ceaſe admiration then; lettheſc euents, 

Haſten our ſteps backe to furucy our Tents, 


Exter ſeuerally GoprrEY, aud TANCRED. 


TANC, Godfrey! Gopr. Tancred! 
Tanxc, Well met my Lords in theſe vonpeopled paths: 
What hath your loue made youtoleane the freld. 


Gopyr. Godfronere dreamt to have met with Tarcred her ©” 


The Lady that hath fled from our chaſte love, - | 
(Whom Tancred Ido more afteftionate, 
Becauſe ſhe much reſembles my faire ſiſter) 

Hath cauſed meſo much to forget my ſelfe, 


And play the wanderer intheſe voknowne woods, ſoft march. 


But ſoft, that drumme ſhould ſpeake the Pagans tongue : 
I feare we are betrai'd, I, 1, *ctis ſo: 
Tancred, we are round compaſt by the foe. 


SOLDAN, SOPHIE, and Souldiers, encompaſſe the Chriſtian 
Princes: Emer EvSTACE, and ſetthem free, 


E vsT. Thanke me for this; for, next th'Almighty Powers, 
] have bene the meanes ro ſauce your deſperate liues. 
Now, Chriſtian Princes, T am quit with yo 
For all the grace you haue done me inthe Campe; 
And now you owe me for my banifhment, 
And though you haue exiF'd mefrom your Tents, 
You haue nor power to keepe tne from the warres. 
Ypon this ſhield I bearetheGrocers Armes, 


Vato 
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Vnto which Trade 1 was enrold and bound: . 
And like a ſtrange Knight, I will aid the Chriſtians, 
Thou Trade which didſt ſuſtaine my pouerty, 
Didit helpeleſſe, helpe me; though left thee then, 
Yet that the world ſhall ſeeI amnot ingrate, . 

Or ſcorning that , which gaue my fortunes breath, 
I will eolarge theſe Armes, and make their name 
The originall and life of all my fame, 
But 1amtir d with trauaile, Shield lie there, 

Oh that I could bur ſee that luſty ſpirit, 

My arch-foe, riuall inmy baniſhment, 
Tobereueng'd, and end my hoflile hate! 

Ile dreame I fight with him to eaſe my ſpleene, 
And in that thought Ilay me on this Greene, Sleep 


Emer Gvv withapaper and his Shield, 


Gyv. Armes ye are full of hope and ſweete ſuccefſe, 
The famous Art, whoſe honoured badge yeare, 
Firſt, when I liu'd 'mongſt London-prentiles, 
Caue mean honeſt andapleaſant life, | 
Now in theſe woods haue won me fame & honour: 
And T haue reſcued Princes with this ſhield: 

And Princes are indebted to theſe Armes. 

And if Iliue, in memory of this EY 
Within their faire Hall ſhall this Scutchion havg, 
Till ſome ſmorh pen Hiftorifie my name, + _,, 
What obic&'s that? AKnightaſleepe or dead? 
Oh, *cis the Baſſe, and ground of all my hate; 

Te kill the villaine: Oh diſhonoured thought? 
Art thou not ſonne vnto the Bu/le» Duke, 

And canſt thou hatch diſhonour? Arch-foeliue, 

I ſcotne aduantage, ſhould I fight with Mars. 
He beares this ſhieldT will exchange with his, 
Andleaue a Motto written in mine owne _ 
Shall make him quake toreade. Be ſwift my pen, 
T'affright his ſence when he ſhall wake agzine. 


"Tis done, Then go with me and mine ſtay here, 268 
Hz Which 
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Which in deſpight of thee, baſe Knight, Eweare, Ext; | 
E vsT., The houres haue ouer-runne me wich ſwift pace, | 

And time hath faſtned ro him ſwallowes wings, 

Come ſword, come Shield; but ſoft, thou art a ſtranger, 

And pardon me good ſhield, know thee nor, 

What haue we here? 


e the not who that Shield doth owe, 
For he ss thy mortall foe: 
And where ere he ſees that ſpell, 
(itt, Burrough, Grone, or Field, 
Hee that beares it, beares bis bane, 
EY bus band be muſt be ſlaine. 

T hine, in ſpight of thee, hee le beare, 
(If thou dar'(} ) his | Scatchion weare. 
Hee writ this, that thy ſhield will keepe, 
And might bane flaine thee being aſleepes 


Tis afine fellow; by this light, heeis 
An honeſt Rogue, and hath a good conceite. 
Weare it? Ile weare it, If I do not! well, 
He needed not to hate put-in the ward (Dare ) 
For I dare: dare 1?, he ſhall ſec I dare, 
Belike he feares I' dare not challenge mine, 
Were*c faltned to the arme of Beelzebub, 
I would fightwith him with firebrands for my field, 
Butdares he weare mine? On my life he dares: 
I loue him like my brother-for this a: 
And Twill deare this ſhield with as much pride, 
As fate Tinachariot by lowers fide, | 
Shine bright my Stars, to do me fome faire grace, 
Bring vs to meet in ſome auſpicious place. 
Emter the Ladves flying, purfued by the (Towne... | 
C1. ovv. Nay you cowardly Lady, that runne away from 
the Campe, and dare nor ſtandtoit, T amglid Ihave light on 
you.;. chooſe your weapon, chooſe your weapen ; I'am a Soul- 
Ger, anda martiall man, and I will offer you the _- of 
| rmes:: 
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Armes: If you vanquiſhme, le be your caprine, if you be caft 
downe I'le earry you backe priſoner, | 

FrxtnN. Lap, Fweare a weaponthat Idarenotdraw: 

Fie on this womaniſh feare, what ſhall I do, 

BEL 1, Some of my fathers ſpiritreuiues in me, * 

Giue me thy weapon, boy, and thou ſhalt ſee, 
I for vs both wilkwinne fweeteliberty, 

CLrovy. lwasneuer fo ouer-reacht; and, but for ſhame, 
and that Iam a manat armes, I would runne away,and take me 
ro my legs, Haue at thee (weete Lady. 

Arthey fight, EvSTACE comesan: 

E vsT. Baſe villaine, dar't thou offer violence 


'Vato a Lady; ſtay,maintainethy challenge. L 


CLrovv. Youthinke you haue a foole in hand z no-by my 
faith, notI, If. you haue any buſineſle to the Campe,farewell, 
Iam running thither as faſt as I can, | 

EvsT. Mount vp myſoule, vnte the heighthof joy? 
Sauing my foe, whoſe honoured ſhield I beare, 
None living did Lmore defire to meete.. 

BELL. Saving thoſe Chriſtian Lords that ſecke my loue 
None liuing did ImorecCefire coſhunne. | 

EvsT, Well met, braue Saint, in theſe vnpeopled paths, 
Feareno rude force, for Fam ciuill borne, . - - £2 
Deſcended from a Princely parentage; 

And though an exile fromthe Chriſtians Campe, 
Yet in my heart Iweare the Croffe of Cynisrt, 
Euen in as deepe a crimſon as the beſt, 

Loue me, though Iam Landleſſe, and remote 
From the faireclime where firſt I breath'd this aire,, 
Yet know I beare a Kingdome'iinthis ſword, 

And ere I die, laoke to behold this Front 

Empal'd and circled with aroyall Crowne; 

BzL, I'neuer markethis Gallant halfe ſomuch:: 
He hath my brothers eye, my fathers brow 
And he is £nftaceall fromtop.totoee; MN. 

Evsrx, Ihad a lifter, Lady, wichtbat red, 

That giues a crimſon tinRtare to your cheeke,, 


H. 3 | With 


—_——S 


The foure Prentifes of Londoy. 
With ſuch ahandhid in a gloue of ſnow, 


That ſpake all muficke, like your heavenly corvgue;z | 


And forher ſake, faire Saint, I honour you, 

Br rr, Ihad a brather, had not the rude ſeas 
Depriu'd me of him, with that manly looke, 
That grace, that courage, I bekol\ in you. 

A Prince, whom had the rude ſeas neuer ſeene, 
Euen ſuch another had yong Euſtace beene, 

E vs. Enſlace/euen ſuch an accentgaue her tongue, 
So did my name {ound in my fiſters mouth, 
Oh Bella Franca, were't thou not obſcured 
Within a'cloud and maske of pouerty, 

' Such fame cre this had thy rare vertues wonne, 
Thus had thy beauty checktth all-ſeeing Sunne, 
Ber i. Icis my brother Exſtace, 
EvsrT. View her well. 
Imagine her bur thus 1 HY ſhee 
Would Bella Franca, and my lifter bee. 

BE L Burt ſtrip my brether from his Prentice cote, 
His cap, his common ſouldiers baſe diſguiſe: 
Euen ſuch a Gallant as this ſeemes to ime, 

Such would my brother, my ſweete Zuftace be. 

Evsr. Siſter! BE rr, Brother! 


Evsrt. Make me immortall then,by heauen Ivow, 


I amricher then the Perſian Sophy now. 


BEL1. AlleAfaflowesnot with more plenteous treaſure, 
 Thenl, to embrace my brother, my hearts pleaſure. 
Howdid you ſcape the waues? EvsT, How hauc you paſt 


The perillous Land, and croſt the Scas ſo vaſtc? 
Br 11, Whereare my brothers, Euſtacec? 
 Evsr, Oh, thoſe words, 


Pierce to my heart like Darts, and pointed ſwords, 


Omittheſe pafſions, Gfter, they are dead. 
Bur to forget theſe griefes, what youth is this? 
Farn,Lavr, PagetothePrince of France, 
_Evsr. Tis heThatre, | 
As chiefe occafion of my baniſhment. 


BELL. 
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Ber, Yet, my ſweete brother, donotblametheyouth, 
Full well he hath demeah'd himſelfe with me. 
He never, ſince we entred in theſe woods, 
Left me in my diftreſſe; when we alone | 
Git in theſe deſarts neuer by rude force = 
Did do me the leaſt ſhame, or violence. 

Fatn.LapD. Agoodcauſe whyT leade ſo chaſte ali fe, 
Aiealous man may truſt me with his wiſe, 

EvsT. Well, firra, for yourtruth and honeſty 
Ipardon thee though I deteſt thy Lord. 

Fren.Lap. Thenlet me change my habire, centle fr, 
Leaft inthis ſhape I chance to meere my Maiſter, 
Then, if you pleaſe, Fle cloath me like a Lady, 
And waite vpon your ſiſter in your Tent, 

EvsT. Nay, if it pleaſe thee; Iam well content, 

Fren.L ap. My plotis good; well, howſoere it proue, 
Twill either end my lite, te, or wwnne my love; xg 

Ev sT. Come, beſt part of niy ſelfe, we now will goe 
To wayle our fortunes, and difcourſe our woc, 
I will:diſguis 'd ynto. te famous ſiege, IT 
Andintheſe Armes make knowne my valours prodie:. pt 
You ſhall in fecret in my Tent abide. | Wy 
Itoatchicue fame will my ſpitics employ, | 
After this griefemy heart diuines muchioy. Exit; 


Enter Rok end . TancreED, Gon FREY, and 
CrnAaRLES, withtheir Shields and Scutchions , Dramme aud 
Souldiers, G ODFREYES Shield, bauing a Maidenhead withg, 
a Crowneinit, CHARLES bis Shield the Laberde rs Armes, 39 


Ros. Behold the high wals of Hreruſalem, ' 
Which Titus and Veſpafan once brake downe: * 


A | 


From off theſe Turrets haue the ancient Tewes 


Seene worlds of people muſtring on theſe Plaines: * 
Oh Princes, which of all your eyes are dry, | 
Tolookevpon this Temple, how deſtroy d. ret > 
Yonder did tandthe great [chowahs Houſe, | NG. 


Ia midſt of. all his people, there he dwelt; 
LE. Veſſels 


The foure Prentiſes of Londen. 
Veſſels of gold didſerve his Sacrifice, 
And with him for the people ſpzke the Prieſts, h 
There was the Arke,the Show-bread, Aaron; Rod, 
| Sanftum, SanGorum, and the Cherubines. 
Now in that holy place, where G op himſcife 
Was perſonally preſent, Pagans dwell, 
Falſe Gods arercard, cach Tewple Idols beares. 
Oh who can ſee this, and abſtaine from teares? 

Gove. This way, this ſacred path our Sauiour trode, 

When he came riding to Hierw/alem, 
Whilſt the religious people ſpred his way 
With flowers, and garments, and Hoſaynacry'd. 
Yonder did ſtand the great Church, where he taughe, 
Confutiog all the Scribes and Phariſees. 
This place did witneſſe all his miracles: 
Within this place did ſtand theiudgement ſeate, 
Where Porti Pilate withthe Elders ſate, | 
Where rhey condemn'd him tobe whipt and crown'd, 
To be derided, mockt, and crucified, 


His hands bor'd through with nailes, his fide with Speares. 


Oh, who can ſeethis place, and keepe his ceares? 
Cya. Onyond fide of the Towne he died for ys: 
At whoſe departure all theſe wals did ſhake, 
Aad the deſtroyed Temples yaile did rend: 
The groues are to be ſeenc, from which Ghofts roſe, * 
There ftood the Crofſle, there Rands the Sepulchre: 
The place till beares the name of Dead mens bones. 
And ill the Tombe our Sauiovrs Liuery weares. = 
What eye can ſee it, and not melt in teares? 
T an, Noſouldijer but ſhall looke with reuerence 
|  Vpontheſe faire and glotions Monuments, 
To ſwearc, or ſpeakeprophanely, ſhall be death, 
I caft my beart as low as tothis carth, 
And wiſh that I could marchypan my kneer, 
In true ſubmiſſion, avd right holy zeale., 
Oh fance our warres are Gods, abandon feares,, 
But i comrition weepe repentant tearess 
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R os, Sound a Parlee;I ſee your hearts are fir'd, 
Your ſoules with viCtory from heauen inſpir'd, 


Sour1 a Darice, | Enter wpon the wallss, SOLDAN, Sopuy, 
TvRNVsSs, MonRaTEs, Seoridionrs, Flouril, 


Sol. Why ſwormetheſe Chriſtians toeur City wals? 
Looke (forreiners) do not not the loſty Spires, 
And cheſe cloud-kifitng Turrers that you lee, 
Serike deadly terrour in your wounded ſoules? | 
Go Perſian, louriſh my vermillion flag, | 
Aduance my Standerd high, the fight whereof 
Will drive theſe {tragglersin diſordered rankes, 
 Andin a hurly burly throng them hence, {465 
Ptr.SoP, Sce how they quake,to view our martiall looks! 
As when a fturdy { *clops reares alofc 
A boiſterous Truncheon 'mongpſt a troupe of Dwarfes, 
Gove. Sold:x and Sophy, ye damn'd hel-hounds both, 
So quakes the Eagle to behold a gnat, | 
The Lyonto behold a Marmoſar. 
Vie beard and braue ycu in your owne belicfe, 
As when the heathen God, whom you call /oge, 
Watr d with the Giant, great Encel idus, 
And flung him from Olympus twa-topt Mount . 
The ſwaynes ſtood trembling to behold his fall, 
That with his werght did make the earthrto groane, 
So, S:1d4in, looke, when I haue skal'd theſe wals, 
And won the place where now thou ſtanu'lt ſecure, 
Tobc hutl'd head-long from the proudeſt Tower, 
In ſcerne of thee, thy falſe gods, and their power. 
Cn a. We will aiſaile you like rebounding Rocks, 
Baadied againſt the bartlemeatsot heauen: 
Wee'le turae thy Citty into defart plaines:; "= 
And thy proud Spices that ſeemesto kiſſe ſh: -Cloudes, 
Shall wichtheirguilt-tops paue the miry ireetes, 
As a!l too baſe for ys to march vpon. 
S:efl thou this ſheild, how ever this device 


Seemes nocto ranke with Empercurs; Seldus, know Thi 
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This ſhield ſhall giue thy fatal] overthrow, 
S oL, Such peales of Thunder didT never heare, 

I thinke that very words theſe wals wiilteare, 
Gopr. Thi: ſhieid you ſee,includes two myſteries, 

A Virgine crown'd itis the CMercers Armes, 

Withajl the piture of my loue thats fled, 

Both theic Vle grace, and adde to them thy head, 
SoP. Methinkes I ſee pale death flie from their words: 

Their ſpeech ſo ſtrong; how powerfull are their ſwords! 
Ca. Since firſt I bore this ſhield I quartered it 

With this red Lyon, whom I fingly once 

Slewinthe Forreſt; thus much haue I already 

Added vnto the Haberdiſpers Armes, 

But ere Ileaue theſe faire [adran Bounds, 

Vnto this Lyon le adde all your Crownes. 
T v x. Send for ſome priſoners, mattyre, torture them 

Even in the face of oll the Chriſtian Hosft, 
SOL, It ſhall be fo CAoreters, bring them forth. 

Rox, No drop of bloud fals from a Chriſtian heart, 
But thy hearts bloud ſhall ranſome. | 
Enter ſome bringing forth old Bullen, ani other 
priſoners bound, 

Sor. Bring them forth, | 

Deviſe new tortures: 

Oh for ſomerare Artiſt, 

That could invent a death more terrible 

Then are the euerlaſting pangs of hell, 


OLv Byr, Oh brethren, let not me move you toruthe - 
3 


Happy is he tt at ſuffers for the truth, 
The ioyes to come exceed the preſent griefe; 
Secure your ſelves, for Cyur1sT ismyreliefe, 


G © » x. Why ſhrinks the warmeblod from my trovbled heart? 


CHna, Why tarts my haire vp at this heauy ſight? 
GopeF, Say father, are not you the Bullen Earle? 
Or » B. Faire ſonne, I was the happen Bullen Eatles 
But Now my ſonne =— 


C#a. Call no man ſoune but me, 


Father, 
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Father, my ſword ſhall winne you liberty, 
Gone, Peace forged Baſtard whatſoere thon be: 
My reuerend father, call none ſonne but me, 
For in this ſword doth reſt thy liberty. | 
Cu a, Such mercy, as my {word affords to Paganes, 
He findes that cals me baſtard ; I am {harler, 
Father you know me ſince I reskued you, 
Iam your onely ſonne, the reſt are dead, 
OLD Bvr., I know thee Charles, . 
Gove, But father, Iam Godfrey; 
That by my valour haue regain'd your right: 
Haue got your Dukedome from th'inſulting French, 
And am my ſelfe inueſted Bullens Duke. 
Or» B, I know thee Godfrey. . Cu A. Godfrey! 
Gove, Brother Charles! 
The confident aſſurance of thy death, 
Made me to giue the lie to my owne thonghes. 
C 11 a. The ſelfe-ſame ſtrong opinion blinded mee, 
Elſe for my brother I had challenged thee: 
Brother,you might haue knowne me by the Armes 
Which I haue borne in honour of my Trade. 
Gove. Ah, butthe reſolution of thy death 
Made meto looſe ſuchthought, Ros, Letvs reioyce, 
And to your plauſfiue fortunes giue our-voyce. 
Gopex, Prince Robert, did the time affoord vs leaue, 
We would diſconrſe the ſumme of our eſcapes: 
But to our fathers reskue, QCna, Yceld him flaues. 
S 01. Tuſh, we will keepe him ſpight of all your braues. 
Gore. Bethat our quarrell, 
Cn a. With courage, courage ſtrives, 
We fight for Cyri1sT, ourfather, and ourlines, 
Sor, Hereſtands my Enfigne, and by it a Crowne, 
That you ſhall know the Perſian honourable, Sets wp his Sr44- 
Heethar can fetch this Enfigne fromthe wals, dard & (rowne. 
(Which I my ſelfe will guard) andleaue ſometoken 
Behind him, that his (word hath conquered it, 
He ſhall enioy.them both, / 
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'SoLl. Andhere ſtands mine, Set *p his Standard 
The Babylonian Emperovrs royall Standard, and Crowne, 
By itI plantthe rich Cici/fax Crowne, 
Guarded by me and my all-conquering troupes, 
He that but leaucs a note he hath beene here, 
And fcapes vn{laine, »tthough he winne them nor, 
That Chriſ{iay will Ihonour, R op, Drummes, alarum, 
Sor. As loud and proud defiance our Drumme ſounds; 
Govpr,For Curisr, my father,conqueſt,& two Crownes? 


Exeunt, eAlarum, 


The (hriſtiant are repulſt. Enter at two ſenerall dores, Gvy and 
EvSTACE Cump: vp the mals, beate the Pagans, take away the 
(rownes on their heads, and in the ſlead hang wp the contrary 


Shi las, and bring away the Enſignes , flouriſhing them, ſeuerall 


WAayes, 


Evyter SOLDAN, SoPhY, MoreTEs, Tvrxys, with 
Sould:cts. 


3h EI 4 OE IFES " 


The Crownes furpriz d, the Chriſtians haue the day: 
What ſhall we leaue the Towne? Arr. I, leaucthe Towne.,! 
S op. 'Tisbeſt,* is beftro rake vs rothe field, 
Tr. Ithivke tis beſt that we make good the breach, | 
And hzue no thought of marching towards the field: 
We leaue 2 place of much ſecurity, 
Att. Whythen make good the breach, Sor.Tt ſhall beſo, | 
Gather our forces to make good the breach, 
Sor, Toſh, why ſhould we be pent vp1in a Towne ? | 
Let's ope the gates and boldly iflue our, 
Lewing ſome few Pikes ro make go00d the breach. 
What ſay you Lords? Lonrns Thenlervs iflue out, 
ALL, Sctopethe prtes,and let vs ifſue our, 
| Sor. Andfocxpoſevs tothe pgenerall ſpoyle. 
Keepethe gates ſhut, defend chem manfully. 
Theſe Chriftians fight like devils; keepe faſt the gates, 
A-d once a2ainctet vs make good the wall, 
Ati, Make good the wals, make good the wals, 


| 
F 
S 0 1., Now the farſt wall is wonne, the Enfignes ſeiz'd, | | 


Entey 
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Enter at enedere ROBERT and CHARLES, they reete Eve 
STACE with his Trephee: Enter at another doxe GoprtnEy 
TAaNxCRED, they mecte Gvy withigs Trophee., 


R 0B. Triumphant honour honers ore our Armes 

What gallant ſpirit brauely hath borne hence 

The Emperours Standard, flaughtered his proud Guard, 

Andin the fteed thereof hung vp his Shield? 

Ev sT, Witneſle this royall Crowne vponmy head, 

I ſeiz.d the Enfigne, I kung vp that Shield, (dard? 
G or. What puiſſant arme ſnatcht hence the Sophies Stan- 
Gvy. This Crowne vpon my head, ſayes it was I, _ 

Cx a, Forgerfull (bares, brauc Kobers ſee the Knight, 

Whole valour freed vs from the Soldans hands. 

Ros, Renowned Chriftian, euer honoured be, 

I: was thy ſwoerdprocut*d vs liberty, 

EvsrT, By heauen notI, Ineuercameinplace, 

Where Robert or that Gallant were diſtreſl; 

But there are others thanketefle, whoml1 freed, 

And now too proud forgetthat honoured deed. 

Gore, 'Twas hereleaſt vs; honoured ſtrangerthankeer, 

But they are idle offrings from trve hearts, 

Prince Tancred and my lelfe, owe thee our lives, 

G v. You mock-me Princes,neuer did my ſword 

Drinke drop of Pagans bloudrtofet you free: 

But Robert and that Prince vnthankfull be. 

Cn a, Whoſe ſhield is that? 
EvsrT. Mine, 
Cna. Thento you we owe 

Thankes for our lives, the Pagans overthrow. 

E vs T, The ſhield I challenge, but the a deny, 

Ineuer gaue you life or liberty, | 

> Gone, Whoſe ſhicld isthat?. Gy, Mine. 

Gopr, Then by thee we live, 
Thou didft our deſperate lives and freedome giue. 
Gv.What meane youPrincestederide a ſtanger? 

Theſe eyes did gener ſee you two indanger, 

| | 3 y | Evysr, 
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E vsT. VVho owes that ſheild? 
CGyv. I: and who owes thac? Evysr, I. 
Gvy. Thou koow'ſt me then, 
EvsrT. Thankes fortune, that I do, 
G v. Haue atthee (laue, 
EvsrT. Braue foe haue at thee coo. 
Fight, and ;r2 parted by the Princes. 
Gopr. VVhatere your quarrell be, contend no more 
He drawes his ſword 'gainſt methat fights againe: 
For lam foeto all deſcenſion. 
CHa. Soare we all, then end theſe warres in words, 
The Pagans baue employment for your [\words., _ (you, 
EvsrT., For one blow more, take here my Crowne amongſt 
Now thatmy ſpleene is vp, it will not downe, 
Ile giue you all I haue for one bout more. 
Gv, Lords, take mine too: by heauen Ile pawne my life - 
Againſt the Soldans head, to bring ir you, 
So you will let vs try this maiſtry. 
Ros. Kingdomes nor Crownes can hire it at our hands, 
It ſhall not be, we ſay it ſhall not be, 
VVhat are you Lords? we charge you by his honor 
VVhomin your outward habite you profeſle, 
To tell vs both what and from whence ye are. 
Gv. Youcharge vs deepely. Iabaniſhtman, 
VVhom you for mutiny expulſt the Camp, 
Yet wasIlleader of ten thouſand French, 
But thought by you vnworthy of theſe warres, 
;Since my exile (Prince Robert view me well) 
1freed youtwo from baſe caprtiuity. 
'Twas Ithatbrought you weapons inthe woods, 
And then you term'd me fome Celeftiall power, 
But being now in ſafety, you forget 
Yourdangers paſt, and cancell that great debe, 
EvsT. Nay Iam ſure you leng to know me to0, 
I am your Our-law brother, one of your Leaders, 
Baniſhe with him: that from the Perfiavs rage 
Freed Taxcred, andthat valiant man at Armes; 


How 


The foare Prentiſes of London. 


How euer now they can forget my proweſle, 
W hat need you more, I am he that wonne this Crowne, 
And from theſe high wals pluckt that Enfigne downe.. 
R os. You haveredeem'd all your offences paſt, 
Deſeruing beſt inth.is fociety: 
But When you freed me, you did beare that ſhield. 
G v. 1did, but finceexchang'd it with my foe. 
Gove, And youdid beare thar ſhicld, 
EvsrT. True, I d1d(o. 
Ah had I bene awake, thou know'F my minde, 
Thou hadft writthy ruin in bloud, 
G v. Thy words ate mine. 
CH 4, Leaue brother Godfrey, & the BullenDuke. 
Eys. How! Gy, VVhat!/ | 
CH 4. Do you not know theſe faces? 
Gove. Brother Charles, 
EvsrT. Brother! Gy, Chark:! 
G ops. Ile queſtion with them, for pay it not be 
The might eſcape the ſeas as well as we? 
I had a brother, fir, reſembled you. 
EvsrT. Ihadabrothertoo reſembled you; 
Cu 4a, The Ballex Duke, ifeuer you have heard 
Of ſuch a man, had once a ſonne like you, 
G v. I, and another ſonne as much like you, 
Gopr. My brothers name was Enitare. - 
Ev sT., Geafrey mine, 
G v. That Duke cal'd his ſontio Charles, 
Cyan. Mine cal'd his Gay, 
Gove. My brother Euitace! 
EvsT. Godfrey! Cna. Gay! _. 
Gv. AndCharles! AL. Brothers! 
Ros. This accident breeds wonders in my thotglus, 
Gopr, Ohletmse curſe that head that enuied thee. 
G yv. Nay curſe my heart that emulated thee, 4] 
EvsT. My brother Qat-law, azd my ownetrue brother! 
CHna, Foreuer thus ler vs embrace each other. 


Gopr, When 1lwas caſt yponthe Builen Strand, 
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I thought nonc had eſcapr the ſeas but I, 
Gv, When I was throwne vpon the Frgch Kings Coall, 
I thought no ne had eſcapt the Seas but I, 
Cu an, Ithoughtche ſeas had fauour'd none but me; | 
VVhen [ attain'd the ſhores of /taly. | 
EvsT., Ireland tooke me, and there firſt toucht ground, | 
Preſuming that my brothers all were drown'd, 
Ros, Were ye the foure yong London Prentiſes, 
That inthe ſhips were wrackt on Goodwin: ſands? 
Were ſaid to have periſht then of no repute? 
Nowcome the lcalt of you toleade an Hoaſt, | 
And ro be found the ſonnes toa great Duke? | 
Gone, Witnefle my ſhield the Trade I haue profeft, 
Gvy: Witneſſe my ſhicld Iam one amonegthe ref. 
Crna, Witneſſe thou mine, 
EvsT. And witnefſe thou for me, 
'Rop., Wewitneſſe all your martiall chiualry, 
EvsT. Andnow my foe-turn'd brother, end our hate, 
And praiſe that Power Diuine who guides our ſtate. 
Gv y. Divide we hat:ds and hearts: what hatred refts, 
Powre out in Thunder on the Pagans creſts, 
- Evsr, Our ioyes are not at full, they ſhall not yet 
Know where my ſiſter and their loue remaines, 
Vartill theſe warres hau@ end. On had our &od 
Not laid our fortunes open, but a brother 
Bene brought in triumph ro a (lifters bed, 
Cloudes of deſpaire had maskt our Sunne of toy, 
Yet will I keepe her ſecret, andtherather, 
Tocrowne our haps when we haue freed our father, 


OI 9, 0 
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Enter TV RNvVS. 
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Tvx. Chriſtians once more deftance in my tongue, 
| Sounds diſmall terrour in your fcarecfull eares. 
" The Princes whoml ſerue, grieue they haue mur'd 
Such an huge Army in a wail of ſtone, 
And they re thus reſolu'd; | 
To leauc ell place of ſcorn'daduantages, 


And 
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And in a pitcht field end this glorious warre. 
Say, will ye meete them? | 

R 0s. Though he truſt his ſtrength, 
Vert will we meete his forces face to face, | * 
V/hen the dry earth ſhall quiffe your blouds apace, 

Gy. And tell the Ssld:x from a Chriſtian Prince, 
That wonne from him theſe colours, and this Crowne, 
Tn chat pitcht field my head this Crowne ſhall beace, 
And skarfe-hiketheſe athwart my breaſt Ile weare. 

E vsT. This forthe Perſians ſake Te weare in fight, 
And vnder his owne enhigne this day fight, 

CH 4. Gorell the Se/dan that he weares my Crowne. 
Fortune hath given it me, it is mine owne, 

Govpr, If thou haſt more to ſay concerning warre, 
Omicthy brauecs and trifling circumſtance: 
Wee'le meete you ſooner then you can defire, 
Be gone, be gone, our hearts arcall on fire, ITY 

Tvr. Braue Lords, our conqueſts will be honourable, : 
Becauſe we haue to deale with honoured foes: 
Our pikes ſtandto receive you like a wood, 
Wee'le flake our white ſteeds in your Chriſtian bloud. 

T an. Prepareto meetethem, and appoint our powres, 
This day the Citty and themſclues are ours, 

Ros. Thou vader whom we fight, this day defend vs, 
For ynto thy protection we commend ys, Exeunt. 


Enter at one dere with Drum ana { ologrs, So LVAN SoPHIPT, 
MorETEs, TvRnNvs, and Sewldicrs, 


Sor. Great Monarchs, Kings, and Princes of the Eaſt, 
Ye comet encounter with a valiant foe; oo, | 
Suchas haue ſmomme huge Rivers, climb'd the Alpes; 

That can endure ſharpe hunger; ſuch as ſhrinke nor 
To haue their blouds ſod with the dog- dies heat, / 
Naorto be crudled with cold Satwrnes rod. | 
What honour were it for an Hoaſt of Giants, 


To combat with a Pigmec Nation? | 
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No, Lords, the foe we muſt encounter with, 

Is full of ſpirit and maieflicke ſpleene, 

Strong, hardy, and their hearts invincible, 
D-(igpy theſe, and you winne your ſelues a name, 
And all the nations of the earth ſhall feare you. 


SoP, The more renown'd the foe 1s, the more famous 


Shall be our conqueſt, the more great their fall, 
Come Lords, divide we our battalions, 

'Sor. Be yours the Vaward, 

Sop. Twill give the charge, 


'\ 
\. 


Sor, Turnus, haue you the Rere-ward, Ithe battell, 


eMeretes, thou this day ſhalt leade the horſe 
Take thou the Cornet, Twrnus thou the Archers, 
Be thineche Guidon, I the men at Armes 

Be minethis Enfigne. 


S 0P, Then mount our Canons, let ourflanking peeces 


Raile onthe Chriſtian Army with widemouthes. 
For I this day will lead the forlorne hope, 
The Camiſado ſhall be giuenby me. 

T v R. Already they haueplac'c their battery, 
heir Ordinance ſtand fit to beate the Flankes. 
Sor, My Cannoniers needno inſtruction, 
Come, let vs line our Pikes with Musketiers, 

And ſo attend the Chriſtians fatall charge. 


Enter marching, RoBtrT, Tancrrd, GonprrEy, Gvr, 
: CHraRLEs, EvSTACE, Draumme and Souldters. 


Ros. Princes, this day we are eſpouſd to death: 


A berter placetedie in, then this vale , in which our S2uiours 
What man in all our Army could deſire? (Sepulcre remaines, 


Speake, how haue you diſpoſ'd our Officers. 


Gope. YourGrace is Captaine Generall of the Army. 
Gy. And Godfrey you high Marſhall, and Maifter of the 


And as afſiſtants you haue vnder you 
The Sericant Maior, Quarter-maiſter,Prouoft, 
An@Capraine of the Spyons, 


(Campe, 


GOD Fe. 
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The foure Prentifes of London, 
Gope, My brother Guychiefe Generall of the Horſe 


To ſeruc him his Lifetenant Colonell. 


Captaines and Skout-mailſters, 
EvsT. My brother Charles Generall of the Artilery, 


Vnder him his Lifetenant commiſſaries of Munitions, 


Gentlemen of the Artilery, Colonell of Pyoners, 


Trench Maiſters, and carriage Maiſters, | 
Caa, Mybrother Exſtace Treaſurer of the Campe, 
And vnder him the Auditors, Muſter-maiſters, & Commiſſaries. 
E vsT. Prince Tancred is our Royall Secretary, | 
Without whom nothing is concluded on, 
Thus are the ſpeciall Offices diſpos'd. 
| T a. Princes,what ordertake you for the aſſault. 
Ros. One halfe maintaine the battry beate the wals, 
Whilſt the other keepes them play inthe open fields. 
Gopr, Weſhall not need toblockethe breach with Forts, 
ViRuals and forage are atpleaſure ours, 
Stockadoes, Palizadoes, ſtop their waters, 
Bulwarkes and Curtaines all are batterd downe 
And we are ſafe entrencht by Pyoners. 
Our Caſe-mates, Caualiers, and Counterſcatrfes, 
Are well ſuruei'd by all our Enginers, 
Fortifications, Ramparts, Parapets; 
That we at pleaſure may affault the way, 
Which leads vnto the gate Lnttochia, : 
Gy. Whilſt you intend the wals, ſhall my bard hotſe 
Giue a braue onſer, ſhivering all their Pikes, | 
Arm'd with their Greeues and Maces, and broad Swords, 


Proofe Cviraces, and epen Burganets, 
Cna. Yetlet vs looks our battel] be well man'd, 


With ſhort, Bils, Hal>erds, and proofe Targettiers. 
E vs T.No man but knowes his charge. Brothers and friends, 
See wherethey ſtand for vs; this night ſhall hide 
All their bright glory which now ſwels with pride; 
SOL, Chriſtians? EvsrT, Pagans? 
$0rL, Behold our Campe. 


R 08, Soldan, ſuruey 0115 too. | 
K 2 | '$oLl, 
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Sond, 
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S 01, From Ganges tothe Bay of {alcent, 


| From Turkey and the three-foid eArabie: 


From Sauxm Ealtwoard vnto Nudia's bounds, 
From Lybia ard the Land of Mauritany, 
Andfromthe red Sea tothe wilderneſle, 
Haue we vopeopled Kingdomes fortheſe watres, 
To be reveng*d on you bafe Chrifttans, 
Ro, From F»g/ard, the beſt brood of martiall ſpirits; 
Whoſe wals the Ocean waſheth white as ſaow, 
For which you flrangers call it e699: 
From Fraace, a Nation both renown*d and fear'd, 
From Scorl::d, Wales, euen to the [547 Coaſt, 
Beyond the pillars great eA/ciderreat'd, 
At Gades in Spaine vnto the Pyrex Hils, 
Haue we affcimbled men of dauntlefle fpirits, 
To ſcourge you hence ye damned Infidels. 
SoÞP. Within our troupes are ſturdy bands of Moores, 
Of Babylenians, Perſians, Battrians, 
Of Greaians, Rufitans, of Tartarians, Turber, 
Euen from the flouds that grow from Paradiſe 
Vnro this place where the Brooke Kedron runnes. 


Gv, Within our Troupes are Engli/h, French, Scotch, Daich, 


Ttaltans of Prince Tancrea%s Regement, 
Euen {rom the Seas that wall in 1/649», 
As farre as any Riuer or Brooke runnes, 


That Chriſtian drinkes on, have we people here, 


T vr. To make our ſtreeres red with your Chriſtian bloud, 


Crar Todrowne you ſT1ucs in a vermillion floud, 


Mor, Toburne your bodies ore your Prophets grave, 


EvsT. Tolead your Emperour Captiue like a flaue, 

Sol. To make your guidetrot by my chariot wheele, 

T ax, Tolaſh yeur armour with theſe rods of Reele, 

Sop. Tientoextirpe you ell, ye Perfiaupowers, 
Aft our courage, make the conqueſt ours, 

Ros. God match thy might with theirs, proteC ys to; 
To let this people know what thou canſt do, 


Sol, Acharge, a charge,railedrummes,and Cannons rore, 
[ Chriltians,. 
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Chriftians,at home your friends abroad deplore, ih: 
G o FE, Chriſtians at home abroad our conqueſts fame, 
Thou God of Hoſts this day make knowne thy name. 


Alerum, Toyne battell : The Chriſtians are beatey off. The $ oldan 
vittoriouſly leades off bis Sculdiers marching. 
' Exuter CHARLES aud Goprrey with Piſtols, 


' Cn a. Oh God, that multitude ſhould more then manhood, 
That we ſheuld thus be borne downe with apreſſe, - 
Be throng 'd and ſhouldered from the place we keepe! 
Gopye. Foreuery man we leade, the foe hathten, 
Their weapons tops appeare aboue their heads, 
In as thicke number as the ſpikes of graine 
Vpon a well-til'd land : they haue more lives, 
Then all ourtired armes could {end to death, 
If they ſhould yeeld their bare breſts to our ſwords, 
. Cnya, What ſhould we do? we are encompaſt round, 
Girded with thouſand thouſands 1a a ring, 
Andlike a man left ona dangerous rocke, 
That waites the climbing ride riſe to deflroy him: 
What way ſe er'c he lookes, ſees nought but death: 


So we; the bloudy tide growes vp apace, . 
Whoſe waues will ſwallow ys and all ourrace, 


Where's Guy and Enſtace? 

Gopr. Goneto ſcale a Tower 
In which our father lies: Oh I did ſee them 
Cut downe a wood of men ypon the ſuddaine. 
Their ſwords cut lances,zs a fithe cuts graſſe: 


Their valour ſeemes to me miraculous, | 
Thou Saujour of the world, whoſe Crofle we beare, 


Infuſe our hearts with courage, theirs withfeare, =Excnnt. 


Euter SOLDAN, SOPHIE, and Souldirys, Alarume 
Enter Gvvy and EvsSTACE Withiheir father. 


FE vsT, ASyon, a Syon 
3 SY ON, aSYoONn; x ; Gy, 
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Gv. Aleruſalem. 
_ Evsr. A father, and in him a Crewne of ioy, 
Gyv. A Syon, a leruſal:m, a father, 


Evsr, Through their Decurians,Centutions and Legions, 


Caprtaines of thouſands, and ter thouſands guards, 

We have ventured euen vpon the Cannons mouth, 

And ſcal'd the bulwarkes where their Ordinance plzid, 

The ſtrength of Armies triumphes in thoſe Armes, 

We haue ſtrpriz'd the Fortreſſe and the Hold: 

My ſhicld I haue had cut peece-meale from mine arme, 

Butnow you would hauec taken me for an Archer, 

So many arrowes were ftucke heere andhere, 

The Pagans thought to make a Quiuer of mee, 
eAlarum enter Pagans, 

See brother, how the foe freſh forces gather! 

_ A Syon, a leruſalem, a father. 


Enery one by turne takes vp their father, and carries bim: 
Enter the two brothers, they aide ana (ecand them. 
And with a ſhout carry ham ava), 


Alarum: Enter SOLDAN, SOPHIE, 


Sor. AnEnginer, call forth an Enginer, 
SoP. Why, what todo, my Lord? 


S or. Ilemaketheſe Turrets dance among the Clouds, 


| Before the Chriſtians ſhall inhabite them. 


S oP. Yet there is hope of conqueſt, fight braue Soldav. 


S OL, Theſe Chriſtians rage, like ſpirics coniur'd vp, 
Their thundring Ordinance ſpit huge clouds of fire, 
They runne againſt the wals like iron rammes, 

. And beare them downe afore them with their breſts, 

SoP, Fortunethou art too enuious of our glory, 


Bcholdthe two great Rt Emperours of the earth, 


The Babylonian Soldan, and great Sophy; 
Vnueile thineeyes, and looke vpon our fals, 
+ SOL, Fortune and fate, and death, the divell and all, 


 Entcr 
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Enter Moretes and T urnus, 
Oppoſe themſelues agaioft vs, Now what newes? 
Mor. Death, Sop. VVhat newes bring't thou? 
T y R. Confuſion, . 
SoL, That death was once my flaue, but now my Lord. -- 
Se P. Confuſion was once page vnto my ſword. 
Is thedayloſt? Tv. Loft. | 
Sol. Muſt weneeds deſpaire? Mor, Deſpaire. 
Sor, Wewill not, we will die reſoluedly, 
The Palace we will make a flaughter-houſe, 
The ſtreets a Shambles, Kennels ſhall runne bloud, 
Downe from Mount Syon, with fuch hideous noile, 
As when great ſhowres of water fals from Hils, 
So?, Through which way did they make irruption fic{t?. - 
TvR. Through the gate, cal'd Antiochia, '\ 
The ſclfe-fame breach that Romane Ti: made, 
When he deſtroy dthis Citty, they burſt ope, 
S oL. Thereis ſome vercue inthe Croſſe they weare, 
Te makes them itrong as Lyons, ſwift as Roes, 
Their reſolutions make them Conquerours, 
They haue tane our Royall Standard fromthe wals, 
In place whereof they haue aduanc'd their Crofle, 
S oP. IwillnotTIſurujueſofoule a ſhame, | 
| Once more ynite our powers, (1 meane ov: ſclfes) 
For all powers elſe haue fail'd vs; brauely fight, 
That our declining ſunne may make there night! 
Emter the fowre brethren. 
Sor, Chriſtians, baſe Chriſtians, heare vs when we call, 
Eternall darkeneſſe ſhall confound you all, 
eAlarum. The foure brethren each of them kill a Þ4- 
gan King, take of their (rownes , and exennt : two one 
way, and two another way. Retrait, 


Enter RoytrT, Tancred, Gonrrry, Gvr.. 


CHARLES, EvSTACE, Old Duke, Drumme, (olonrs, and 
Souldiers, | | 


Roo8. Now ſmothagaine the wrinkles of your browes, 
ROSEN And . 
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And waſh the bloud from off your hands in mil ke: ' 
With penitentiall praiſes laude our God, 

Aſcribe all glory to the heauenly Powers, 

Since Sy9» and Hierwſalemare ours, 

T anc. We doabhorrea heart puffrvpwith pride, 

That atcributes theſe conqueſts ro,our trength; 
'Twas God that ſtrengthned vs and weakned them, 
And gawwe'vs Syonand Hieruſal:m. 

' Gove. Thouthiat doſt muſter Angels inthe ky, 
' Thatinthy ſelfe haſt power of viRtory: 

Make thy name ſhine, bright as the noone-tide Sun, 
Since Syon and /eruſalem are won, 

OLD D., My former want hath now ſufficient ſtore, 
For hauing ſcene this, I defire no more, 
How faire and ſmoth my ſtreame of pleaſurerunnes, 
To looke at once on Syon and my fonnes! 

G v. Shoures of aboundance raine into our lips, 
To make repentance grow within our hearts, 
What greaterearthly blifſe could heauen powre downe, 
Then Sox, our deere father, and this Towne? 

Cn a. Then to confirme theſe conqueſts God hath given ys, 
Seal'd withthe bloud of Kings and Emperous; 
Let vs ele a King, that may maintaine 
Our honours with the deaths of Monarchts ſlaine. 

Evsr. Call forth the Patriarch of Ters/alem, 

His right hand muſt bequeath that dignity. 

Gove, Withreares Iſpeake it, lagging inthe traine 
Of the diſtreſſed So/dar he wasſhiine, 

Roe, Prais'd be our God, we haue reueng'd his deaths 
Great Pocentates conſort him to his granc. 

Cu 4, Whatman, for grauirty and ſanRity, 

May we thinke worthy of this honoured place? 

Ros, Whoſeyeares, deuotion, and moſt ſacred life, 
Better can fit that holy place, then his 
* Whoſe worthy ſonnes hauc brought to end theſe warres? 

Princes, ioyne hands, inueſt him all at ence. Flonri/, 


OLd D, My ferucnt zeale, bids I ſhould net deny: 


Te 
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It brings my ſoule to heauen before die, 

EvsT. But Princes, whom will yee ele&the King, | 
To guard this Citty from ſucceeding peril, 

Gopr. Robert of Normaniy, 

Ros. Onchoſe Prince Taxcred rather, 

Taxc, Tooweakeis my deſert, and Irefuſc it. 

EvsT. Then puciccoo molt voices, | 

ALT. Robert of Normanay. | 

Ros, Prirces, we much commend you for your loves: 
But letters from Englard tell me William's dead, 
And by ſucceſſion lefe the Crowne to me, 28 FIT 
I ſay Prince Godfrey hath deſeru'd 1t beſt, 

T aN. SoTanered ſayes. 

AL1, Andſofay all the reſt. 

Gonrs. Princes,ye preſſe me downe withtos mu:hhorors, 
And load a ſoule that cannot beare them vp, 
Diſlwade me nor, no counſell I will heare. 
Behold a Crowne which Godfrey meanes to weare! F.4 Crowne . 
This made the bloud run from our Sauiours yank) of Thornes. 
No Crowne but this ean Goafrezer heart allow. 
Prayers are my pride, deuotion drawes my ſword, 
No pompe bur this can Bullens ſoule affoord, 
My vow s irreuocable, ſtate I refuſe; 
No other Crowne but this will Ged/rey chuſe., 

T ax, If herefuſe the place, ele Prince Guy; 
Moſt voices; ſhall he haue the Scepter? ALL. I. 

Ros. Then Crowne him ftraight, and henceforth let his nanie 

Be through the world call'd Guy of Lefſiagham, 
All theſe defire ir, I conſent with them; : 
Long live Prince Gay, King of Hieruſal:m. Flocriſh: 

Gv. The Crowne is burſt, and parted from my heady _ » 
I feare the heauens are avgry with your choice, 

Orv D. Sonne Gay they are not, By Diuiaec inſtinct 
The heauens havelent mea Propheticke ſpirit. | 
"This ſhewes thy troublous raigne, mutines from farre, 
Shall frightthy Townes and Provinces with warre, 


Gy, Ificbenothing elſe, Crowne me againe, 
Wce 
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We have a heart our Kingdome to maintaine, 
+ What honours do my brothers heads awaite? 


Ros. Prince £yſtace, you ſhall weare this Crowne of State; 


Be King of Sic] and command that Ile, 


Lord (harles, the crowne of Cyprus longs toyou, 
That inthe fight the King of (pres (luc, 


One generall voyce at onceproclaime them Kings, Flouri/h, 


Cua. In memory of this ſolemnity, 
Here will Tleaue this Scutchion borne by mee: 
That in what coaſt ſo e're my bones be laid, 
This ſhield may be an honour to my Trade, 


EvsT. Mine ſhallhavgthere, atrophee of my fame, 


My Trade is famous by King ZExftace name. 
Gvy, In memory a king hath borne this ſhield, 
T adde theſe Challices to this Argent Field, 
Goper. ln honour of my firff profeſſion 
That ſhield in all theſe warres by Godfrey borne, 
Icrowne this Maids head with a wreath of Thorne. 
Ortn D. Oh were my daughter here this ioy to ſee; 
How light her ſoule! how glad would my heart bee! 
T ax c. VVovuldI had now my lone, 
Guyv yy. OrlIthat Dame, 
That addesto beauties ſunne a brighter flame, 
Ros, VVerethe faire virgine here, I would renowne 
Her glorious beauty with the Exg/i/5 Crowne. 
EvsrT. Princes, Vle fit youall, Lady come forth. 
' Enter BELLA FRANCA, 
BELL. Thelovely Princes. 
Tan, Faire Miſtreflc! 
CH a. Lady! Gopr. Madame! 
Gy. Honoured Saint! | 
'Berr, Nay pardon me, Joue comes not by conſtraint. 
But Princes, will you grant me patience, 
Before I part, Imeanetopleaſe you 81. 
 Fiiſtholy Patrizrch, tell me of all others, 
Whom in the world you moſt 4: fire to ſee; 


OL1v D. My daughter, 
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Bert. Prince Godfrey, (/harles and Euftace, whom lay you? . 


A 11. Next your ſelfe our lifter, 

Berri, And whom you? 

Tax, Myloue, BErLr, Who's that? 

Tanc. Your honoured ſelfe faire Maid, 

BELL, Nay, I'lemake good the words that] bans ſaid, 
Father, I gine a daughter to your hang: 
Brothers, behold, here Goth your ſiſter ſtand, 
Taucred behold thc Lady you once ceas'd,, 

Onely I leaue Prince Robert here Ciſpleas'd, 

O 1,0 D. My dauglter Bella Franca! 

Bk o, Siſter! Tanc. Loue/ | 

Or» D. I amtohappy, and too full of ioy 
Heauenpowres on me more good then I can Lidbis 
] that before was ſteru'd, now | ſurfer here. 

R o3n.Princes,and Lady,nothing can diſpleaſe vs, 
For we pertake inall this elad content, 
And with applauſerejoyce ethis accident. 
Taucred reioyce, your loue, and you your friends, 
Where you beginne with marriage, our loue ends, 
Kings, & kings Peeres, to heaven A\cribe the glory, 
Whilſt we to Chrovicles repart this tory, 

G v, Makeloue vnto my filter! *tis moſt Rirange, 
Now Guy I would thy hadft thy Frexch loue here. 
My heart ſhould grant her what I then refus'd, 

Now hauiog got this ſtate of dignity, 
I orieue that 1 haue ſo obduratebecne, 
But for amends would make her $yozs Queene, 
Evsrt, And well remembred brother, I muſt now 

Entreate you for a pretty boy your Page, 
That hath or. ſome occaf19n ftray'd from you, 

G v., Oh brother, where's the villaine? 

Io vsT, Pardon him, and I will tell you. 

1v. Great were th offence, I would not cleare for you, 

EvsrT, The poore boy, brother, ayes withir: my Tenor, 
Bur fo difguis*d you cannot know him now, 

For hce's turn'd wench : and but 1 know the wag 
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Tobeaboy, to ſce him thus transform'd, 
] ſhould hues frromnc he had bene a wench indeed, 
G v. Pray ,}?t me ſcchim, brother in that habite, 
I would notlooſe thevillsine for more ecld, 
Then.$30n would be ſold for; he will bluſh 
To betanetardy in h15 Maids attirc. 
EvsrT, You ha'e pardoned 11m? 
Gy, I haue, EvsT. Then lacks appeare: 
Enterthe Freach L Lady. 
Nay bluſh not to be in your womans gecre, 
G v, Leape heart dance ſpirit, be merry 1ocund ſoule, 
*Tis ſhe vng loubredly, 
Fratexn. Lan: You know metben! 
| Gv. 190,* was that diſpniſe, 
That all tnis while hath blinded my cl2ere eyes, 
Evsrt., Fiz, are you not aſham'd to kiſle a boy, 
And inyour arimes ro vraſpe him with ſuch 1 10y? * 
Gy. Sheis no boy, you do mil3zke her quite, 


EvsT,Aboy, aPage, a wagtaile by this light, 
VVhar fay you fiſte;? 


B=z Lt, Sure he told meſo, 
For if hebe amoidec, 1 made him one, 
E vsT. Donor wiſtske the ſex man,for he*s none, 
| Itis a rogue, a wag, his nameis /ach , 
I - Anotablediſſembling lad, a Crack. 
Gvy. Brother, Tis you that are decejud in her, 
B:ikrew her, ſhe hath beene my bedſellow 
Avycareand more,yet Ihadnotthe grace, 
| Brothers recciueca lifter; reuverent father 
Acceptadaughter, whilſt Itake a wife, 
And of 2 great Kings daughter make a Queene. 
This 15 the heautcous virgin, the French Lady, 
To whom m: fortune llieimeioe 3 in debt. 
Evsrt. A Lady, then k cry you mercy brother, 
A galiant Bride-would Thid ſuch another, 
FrREx.L Aw ondrous change/the that your Page hath beene | 
45 now atlengthtransform dro be your Queene, | 
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P3rdon me'Guy, my louedrew mealong, 

No thameleſle luſt, : 

G uv y. Faire Saint, Idid you wrong, 

Tf forcune had not bene your friend in this, 

You had not lainethus long without a kiſle, 

Father, embrace her; brothers, ſiſter, all, 

O 1D D. This fortune makes our ioyes meere comicall., ? 
| The fame of our ſucceſle all Exrope rings: : ” 
| The father, Patriarch, ſees his ſonnes all Kings, 
Ros, The heauens are full of bounty; then brauePrinces; 

Firſt in the Temple hang theſe Trophies vp, 
As a remembrance of your fortunes paſt, 
You good old father,weare your Patriarchs Roabes, . 
Prince Goafrey, walke you with your Crowne of Thorns; 
Guy with his Lady; Tazcred with his wifes 
Charles with his Crowne of (yprus, and yong Exitace 
Crown'd with therich Siciliay Diadem; 
Iwiththe honour of the Pagans deaths, 
Soin Proceſſion walke weto CnrisTs Tombe, 
With humble hearts to pay our Pilgrimes yowes. 
Repaire we to our Countries, that once done, 
For Sy2n and Jeraſat:mare wonne. 


E xeunt Omnes.. 


FINIS. 


